If Oall Canpaip 

e drink and miser'. . j 
ill been swept away, ' j 

lion Songs 

Jnt your Blessing," 

redeemed us from the ;--.wer 

it sealed us other U:\ ■■, t n 

3 given that wo may curare, 
he promisesof God art sure! 

,es of God are sure, 
iges will His word endure, 
'o the heart that's pure. 
3 promises of God arc sure! 

i ordaineth will be fur the 

d follow Him is perfect rest: 
fail us if our faith is pure. 
ie promises of God are sure! 

us courage in the darkest 

will make the heavy burden 

ie cheerful, and our hearts 

ious promises of God are 

— Lt.-Col. A. Orsborn. 

"My airi Folk" 
all be of Jesus! 
lusrc in His \ r amr\ 
nelody He filled nie 
His dear Cross I rame. 
is unawakened 
inger naught I knew 
loved Him lifted 
ny wondering view. 



ly my song is all of Jesus, 
i Name is dear and previous, 
you only knew 
the same with you: 
) friend who satisfies like 



ii) be of Jesus! 
e far and near 
perish, while lie offers 
;Ut pure and ctenr. 
arth's cisterns broken, 
husks increase their pain, 
one. remind them 
uiour's call a^ain. 

ill be of Jesus! 
r's fever-pain 
inti touch is banished 
inaks the Rilling chain, 
elights to praise Mini. 
)ve such joy does bniu:, 
n morn till even. 
Xiness let me sini:. 

--K.T. 



Bg Congress Festival 

Hcd from putje 9} 

f She hail beat l<> >ny 
rtl played an »iy /""";', 
to was out of tune. V '.' 
would never came in »:■■ 
had missed tlir bcsl M< > 
i.",t beautiful luirmm.;. . 
imm was mil of lime. ! 
: with your heart lmiiii< : 
tune again, siiitl the "• "' 
II with its. 

ise to the Colonel ilia' f 
: Wanderer" should 
race Hospital Gradu.:' ■ ■ 
reby absolving lhem-f. 
for a further late :in; ■ 
[del Band executed a 
nee. 

Ent was "Rock of .V '< 
sacred tunc. "Uctlin : '•■ 
i Mr. Agnew was m ■ ■ 
he alternating sofl '■ 
clouds ivhich he cli'.'i''' ' 
to the item, But i 1 ■ 
e audience to take in '!• 
the piece. However, lha 1 
ault, and, of course, t.'.u- 
once a year. 
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THE ANNUAL CONGRESS IN VANCOUVER f;^ 

1. — Canadian National Railway Station. 2. — Aerial view of Vancouver — the waterfront and Hie docks. :!. — Granville .Street — one of the City's main 
thoroughfares. 4. — The Lions — a familiar mountain scene. 5. — A (riant of the forest. Inset: Lt.-Cnmmissioner ISicli, Territorial Commander for 

Canada West, greets Colonel Mary ltootlt, our Intel national Visitor. 
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Salvation Refused 

A STRIKING story was told by Major 
■^■^ Bigwood during his brief stay in 
Winnipeg. "When we were on our way 
home from Japan," he said, "we heard 
a sad story, as we anchored in the mouth 
of the Wang Pu River. 

"A small Japanese motor-fishing boat 
was caught in a sudden storm at the 
mouth of the Yang-tse River, while 
plying its calling, and as things became 
mighty serious for them they wirelessed 
an S.O.S. 

"A British warship at Shanghai hast- 
ened to the rescue, and on coining close 
to the stricken craft sent out a life-boat. 
Drawing near to the Japanese fishing- 
boat the men in the life-boat, unable to 
speak Japanese, and on the other hand 
the Japanese unable to understand Eng- 
lish, signs ivere resorted to, but. although 
the British navy-men begged and pleaded 
with the Japanese fishermen to abandon 
their sinking craft, and come into the life- 
boat, by some strange reason unknown, 
they refused to leave the sinking vessel. 

"Very reluctantly the Navy-men pulled 
away, and very soon the small molor- 
boat and its crew disappeared from sight 
beneath the waves." 

The spiritual application of the story 
is too obvious for us to waste space in 
enlarging upon it. Wo pass on the story 
in the hope that some reader into whose 
hands this falls may see through the 
folly of turning down the offer of the life- 
boatmen, who appear on the scene when- 
ever they hear the S.O.S. Yes. and they 
are ever hnsilv attempting rescue before 
the S.O.S. is sent out.— J.R.W. 




They Said He Wouldn't fifi Sliek I! S! ? Baa? mu 

An Early-day Officer Tells Some Of His Interesting Wl% 4wCultatlUn£{ 

Experiences in Canada West — and East 

WE are alwavs pleased to extend the As an Officer specialling in Eastern 

glad hand to warriors who have Canada as the "Musical Marvel", our 

had some first hand knowledge of early- comrade had many interesting experiences 

dav lighting in Canada and in this regard and in some hostile districts became an 

Commandant Charles Bearchell who has expert at "dodging rocks." He recalled 

been visiting in the vicinitv of Territorial also a number of remarkable conver- 

Ileadquarters sions. At one place visited a woman 

from New York kneeling at fhe Penitent-Form confessed 

is no exception that she had just been preparing to hang 

in the rule. herself. The Officer afterwards went 

.\ chat with into the bush and found a rope with a 

! b c Command- noose at the end hanging from a bough. 

alii . w hose "I kept a piece of that rope as a memento 

cheery person- for years after," said the Commandant, 

aliiy won for The woman became a good Salvationist, 

hi ni m a n y Another case was that of an insurance 

friends during nian w ho drank himself into an attempt 

hji short slay in ;i[ suicide. One of his children brought a 

\\ innipeg, re- 'Young Soldier" home with her from The 

vcnlrl the fact Army Meeting and the father read it. 

thai In; e= a pro- Whereupon his heart was strangely 

duct of Western moved; got saved and is yet an active 

in'" f. annua, having Salvationist. 

e r. t e r e d ! lie 
unaimo 
doubts were 

nir Comrade 




i:m.[;uil C. Bon 



Arniv Work from 
year 1SST. Gmv 
expressed by sor 

friends as In whciher he would "stick 
it." hut his forty years' Army Ollicership 
enables him now to generously smile at 

his former ciitics became fouled on one occasion, endanger 

Ihe Commandant hails from Old ; „„ ,,,,, „.,„,. ,„„..,„ „,..;_ ,,.,.i„„ ( i„, £„„ 



Lambeth. London, but recalls but little 



.toric spot, owin 



to ihe fact 



Following Christ 



Peter, the fisherman, left all and 
followed Jesus; what did he gel? The 
Master made him a successful fisher of 
men, And when you come to think of 
it. there's more glory in pulling men 
and women out of the ocean of iniquity 
than in pulling fish out of their native 
element. That's why Peter is more 
famous than the Emperors of Rome. 

Matthew gave up a tax collector's job 
to follow Jesus. That was not such a 
big sacrifice as some of his associates 
might have imagined. For he began to 
collect the sayings of Jesus and has 
become more famous than the most 
gifted writers of his time. 

So. my young friend, if the Master is 
calling you to leave all and follow Him. 
don't roll up your eyes as if vou were a 
martyr going to the altar of sacrifice. 
This may be the door of opportunity-; it 
may mean developing your talents so 
that you can use them in the greatest 
of all manufacturing businesses— the mak- 
ing of character— tbe making and re- 
making of men. 

Oh, for more Christian men and women 
who will leave all to follow Christ; who 
will get busy in the Kingdom of Heaven, 
and bring to their work the energv. 
endurance and sacrifice that worldly 
concerns deem necessary to ensure success! 
—New York 'Cry.' 

Known by Your Chips 

It has been said of old, "A workman 
is known by his chips." Perhaps he is 
better known by his tools. 

The artist must have his pallet, the 
blacksmith his anvil, and the teacher 
his book and classroom. 

Probably the greatest Christian that 
ever lived once dubbed us "soldiers of 
Jesus Christ." without regard to creed, 
color or nationality. 

As a soldier, have you a Flag; have 
you a uniform; have you a commanding 
Officer; are you regularly enlisted; are 
you keeping your place in the procession; 
have you on the whole armor; are you 
obeying orders; are you in action; have 
you a real enemy to fight and do you 
know his name? 

If we live near Jesus, conscience will 
not condemn but commend us, the world 
will have little power over us, Satan will 
not overcome us, we shall live a restful 
and useful life, delighting in the Word 
of God, the ways of God, the works of 
God, the will of God, and the service of 
God, and each day as it comes, we may 
sing: 

"Still all my song sltall **. 
Nearer my God to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee" 



i (i flip "laval Brigade in Canada sounds 

" ,v',rn '} . .i - somewhat novel to our younger comrades, 
ireeiy j 5[lt .j^ Commandant is proud of the fact 
that he was a Salvation Sailor on the 
"William Booth" a steam launch which 
patrolled the Great Lakes in 1894. One 
of his exploits when the hawser line 



ing the crew, was to swim under the keel 
with a knife and cut away the obstruc- 
tion. 

Referring to his Field Officer experiences 
the Commandant said, "We scarcely 
knew the color of money in those days 
and 1 was often glad to eat bread which 
you could hammer a nail in a board with," 
Apropos of this he told a good story 
which concerns our esteemed comrade. 
Colonel Levi Taylor who happened to be 
his commanding Ollicer at the time. 

"Wby do you set the table." questioned 



that it was in early youth he came to 
Canada where eventually he drifted by 
easy stages to the Pacific Coast. Van- 
couver was then just arising from the 
ashes of a disastrous conllagraiion and 
beginning to "get on its feel." 
Love at First Sight 
One good thing, however, happened to 
young Bearchell during his brief sojourn 
there and that was his conversion, which 

came about through attending a revival the CO. on this particular occasion when 
campaign held by Dwight L. Moody, their slender salaries had dwindled down 
the noted evangelist. Shortly after this to nothing. "Well," rejoined the Lieu- 
he crossed the sea to Vancouver Island tenant. "I know there is nothing to eat, 
and found employment at a stone quarry but yon are always telling me to have 
near Nanaimo. Several Sundays running faith." The CO. smiled wanly. "Yes. I 
he heard the mvsterious boom of a drum guess vou are right, go ahead," 
and on deciding to investigate found " Faith Rewarded 

The Army Meetings. It was a clear ,,,. ... , , . .. . . 

nun the completion of the laying of 



A 

little girl stood outside with a dish con- 
taining piping hot slew, "Please," she 
said. "Mother thought you'd like this. 



case of love at first sight. „ , ,, - , , . ., . 

"They held their Meetings in the }J». u, .!fr «™ li 010 ** at lhc ^ 
Town Hall and Captain Emma (late 
Staff-Captaim Hayes was in charge. 

Often we had the Penitent-Form lined „• • , . . ,,, , - , ... 
with seekers and at the same time a free ,} e v = « "\ l ?° :, mucll! And so Lieutenant 
tight went on at the back of the Hall. Bea rcJiell s f a]t h was rewarded. 
A good manv of us got our shirts and ''i l fflct the Commandant was trans- 
sweaters rip/Jed almost from our backs ferred to the United Slates where he has 
in those happv old davs." And the Com- fl "etl a number of appointments and prior 
mandant smiled remmiscemlv. 'o his retirement four years ago travelled 

Accepted as a Candidate, our comrade extensively as a special. According to 

took the long transcontinental journey our comrade, he has visited or been 

back over tkj C.IMi. tracks uindi. stationed in no less than SSX) towns and 

by the way. in his "drifting" days he had ci, ies in Canada and tbe U.S.A. 

heliied to construct i to Toronto where he Four of the Commandant's children are 

entered the old Lippincott Training Officers and two of these arc engaged at 

Corps. the New York Territorial Headquarters, 



To know Christ is the way to grow in 
holiness. Christianity is not a religion 
of rules. It is the religion of the divine 
example. Try to follow the blessed steps 
of the most holy life. Take his advice. 
Ask yourself in the moment of perplexity 
or temptation, what would he do if he 
were here? Nothing else will so surely 
lead us into the way of holy living. 



Not to return one good office for 
another is inhuman, but to return evil 
for good is diabolical. There are too 
many even of this sort, who the more 
they owe the more they hate. There is 
nothing more dangerous than to oblige 
these people, for when they are conscious 
of not paying the debt, they wish the 
creditor out of the way. 



-*- 



What Lies Over the Hill 



"TRAVELLER, wh,,t ,; ra over [lie hill? 
Traveller, led n> mc; 
I Dm only a eliilil; rrctm the window-sill 
Over 1 cunnol Dec." 

•■Cfiild, Ihere'.s a Vnllej- over there, 
Pretty unit wootty und shy. 
Ant! u little hrook thul syj-n. 'Take care 
Or I'll tlrown you hy and liyl* " 

"And whot comes next?" "A lonely moor 
Without :i bcutcn v, :iy. 
And «rey eloudtc jjjiiliim B ti>w before 
A wind that will not Htay." 

"And then?"— "Dark rocks nnd yellow 
«ii nit, 
. And a monnini! sea liL-nidc" — 
1 "And then?"— "More sea, more Bee. moro 

S laud, 

j And rivcru deep and wide," 

J "And then?" "Oh, rock and mountain 
I and vale. 



Rivers and AcldR and men, 
Over und over — n weary tale — 
And round lo your home again." 

"Ih that the end? It in weary at beat." 
"No, ehitd; it is not the end. , 

On Bummer eves, away in the went, ' 

You will nee a etair ascend; 

"Built of nil colore of lovely BtoncB — 
A plair up into the nky. 
Where no one is weary, and no one moans. 
Or wishes to be laid hy." 

"I will cot" "But the stcpa arc very ateepj 
If you would climb up there, 
You must lie at its foot, an still as Bleep, 
And he a step of the Btair 

Kor others to put their feet on you 
To reach the stones hiull-pifcd, ' 

Till Jcbur conKB and takes you too. 
And lends you up, my child/' 

— George MacDonald j 



Sunday, Job 35: 1-1G. "(-,, ,\ mv 
Maker . . . Who Giveth Son-. j„ the 
Night." There is an old lege".: ibout 
the nightingale, which sings «<> ■.,,,-), al 
night. It is said that the full h, i U ty 
of its song is only heard when ■: breast 
is pressed and bleeding against ;, ihorn 
So some of the most beautiful "->i^ ni 
the night" have come from hear;-, bleed- 
ing from suffering and sorrow hm at 
rest in the will of God. 

Monday, Psalm 91: 1-lfi. "Because 
thou hast made the Lord . . . thy 
habitation, there shall no evil ln-fail 
thee." The soul that makes V„A its 
"habitation" or home, sheltered m "the 
secret place of the Most Ilii:h," is at 
all times, and under all circunnuinces 
beyond the reach of evil. 

"Here would I dwell, and ne'er remove 
Here I am safe from all alarm-: 
My rest is everlasting love. 
My refuge everlasting nrm=. 

Tuesday. Psalm 92: 1-lfi.— "II Is n 
good thing to give thanks unto the 
Lord." It is surprisine how a thankful 
heart helps even on trying davs. Hi-gin 
to praise Cod for small mercies, and vou 
will soon feel hetter and have greater 
cause for thanksgiving. 
"Yes, think and thank! 'Twill lighten care, 
And make thy lot less hard u< bean 
Count up the mercies of lo-cbv. 
And discontent will Ike away. " 

Wednesday, Psalm SO: l-. : >. "The 
Lord Reigneth." What comfit and 
rest there is in this thought! When 
things around us go wrong, ami v.e :ire 
powerless to alter them, let us keep 
believing! Cod is on the 'limine, and 
will work out His own purpn-cs. and 
bring good out at evil, bwiniu- in power 
and wisflom. He not only rule-, but 
"overrules" all things for His own glory 
and His creatures' good. 

Thursday, Psalm f)l: 1-11. 'How 
long; shail the wicked triumph'.'" 
The prosperity of the wicked anil the 
seeming triumph of evil have pulled 
men right through the ages. We shalj 
never be able to understand it fully, her 
us leave it with G"d. knou.ni; ilrii He 
will avenge those who oppress ihe weak 
and poor. 

"Take heart! O soul of sorrow and he 

strong: 
There is One greater than the whole 
world's wrong." 

Kriday. Psaim ill: IH-1':!. "hi Hie 
multitude of my thoughts within 
mc Thy comforts delight m.v muiI." 
Tbe Psalmist was independent nf "in- 
side sources of joy. I le got plen-u:v intin 
God's comforts within him. Learn in go 
to the same Source and ymi to ■ v.:!! 
have heart peace and satisfaction ■;uite 
apart from your circumsl;inci-. 1 lie 
true life is within and need not '■■■■ in- 
fluenced by the most trying outw.U'l r :i- 
ditions. 

Saturday. Psalm 9o: 1-IL "To-day 
if ye will hear His voice, hmJ.-o n>>! 
your heart." Sin put an end i ■ I' :•'- 
happy converse between Girl a:' : : ' 
Yet "God still desires man's ! ■■ :■••! 
confidence. Sin, however, u :::'< ■ 
dread God's voice and disincni • •' ■• 
to listen lo His plea for rcc r.:. ■■•< 

through the atoning sacrihce '-- 

Son. Shall He plead wilh us .: 
Nay! let us obey the Voice th.u i 
back to loving fellowship with L. 

Those who have had no hun ■ ' 
have been deprived of one of the 

of immortality. For the proofs - ;- 

mortality are just tbe hopes of imv. .<- 

ity. And heaven is home rebuilt. ; -.it 

after the disasters and separations , ■ > 

present life. The yearning for he"i'> -■ 
at its best, a kind of homc-sickness 

What do you do when you sec in 
done wrong? Do you criticise am: i 
get, or do you criticise and oiler : 
help? All the difference between prom 
and stagnation lies between the two. 
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GENERAL ORI 

Corps Cadet Day will b 
throughout the Territor: 
day, Nov. 18th. Corps O 
please arrange accordini 
Bional Commanders arc r 
for issuing necessary iri 
and suggestions tu Offic 
their direction. 

CHAS. T. RU 
Territorial & 



"Sanctify in Your He 
Christ a; 

(1 Peter 3:ir>. i 

WE need to be continua 
that the religion of Je 
in its very nature intensely | 
is not a matter that concerns 
alone, nor one that affeci 
feehnss. our emotions. 

But the ideal set before us 
is nothinp less than the sun 
whole manhood to the Lord, ! 
part of our beinR — spirit, si 

— is brought under the com 
ance and constant control 
Spirit. 

It is therefore essential thai 

— the centre and citadel of 
should be cleansed and ren 
surely needless to dwell ur 
that by the term "heart" son 
is meant than simply the pi 
so denominated. 

When we read of the "hea 
lure we lind it includes th 
affections and the will, and i 
the heart may be compared 
of a ship that guides and dii 
its course. If the helm be it 
and be controlled by a wis' 
the ship will move in the rip 

So, if the heart, in the in 
of the word, be riRht the life w 
be riRht loo. Hence the Rreti 
of havinjf our hearts under 
the hiRhest motives, filled wi 
thoughts, and ruled bv ami 
ened by the indwelling Spiri 

Well may every child o 
constantly "for a clean hear 

A heart in everv thouRl: 
And filled with love Dh 

Perfect and riRht and pun 
A copy, Lord, of Thin 

Such an aspiration will I: 
the measure in which we 
junction of our test, and sa 
hearts Christ as Lord. 



Our Place in His J 

IN some of the great hal 
■*■ may be seen pictures not 
the brush. They ore made 
pieces of stone, glass, or ot 
Each individual part of the 
be a worthless piece of Rlas 
shell, but with each in its pi; 
constitutes a masterpiece. 

So it will he with hum 
hands of the Master Artit 
of God ever falls bevond 
His fatherly arms. Let t 
never despair because «e ai 
the world s geniuses. Wc 1 
special duties to perform, s 
in the Master Artist's schen 
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Winnipeg, October 24th 



GENERAL ORDER 

Corps Cadet Day will be observed 
throughout the Territory on Sun- 
day, Nov. 18th. Corps Officers will 
please arrange accordingly. Divi- 
sional Commanders arc responsible 
for issuing necessary instructions 
tuid suggestion:; to Oflicera under 
their direction, 

CHAS. T. RICH, 
Territorial Commander. 



"Sanctify in Your Hearts 
Christ as Lord" 

(1 Peter 3:1:"). r.v.) 

WE need to he continually reminded 
that I 1k> religion of Jesus Christ is 
in its very nature intenseiy practical. It 
is not a mnlter that concern? the intellect 
alone, nor one that affects only our 
feelings, our emotions. 

But the ideal set before us in Scripture 
is nothing less than the surrender of the 
whole manhood lo the Lord, so that every 
part of our being — spirit, soul and body 

— is brought under the complete domin- 
ance and constant control of the Holy 
Spirit. 

It is therefore essential that the "heart" 

— the centre and citadel of our being — 
should be cleansed and renewed. It is 
surely needless to dwell u]xin the (act 
that by the term "heart" something more 
is meant than simply the physical organ 
so denominated. 

When -we read of the "heart" in Scrip- 
ture we find it includes the mind, the 
affections and the will, and in that sense 
the heart may be compared to the helm 
of a ship that guides and directs it upon 
its course. If the helm be in Rood order, 
and be controlled by a vise pilot, then 
the ship '.vill move in the right direction. 

So, if the heart, in the inclusive sense 
of the word, be right the life will inevitably 
be right too. Hence the great importance 
of having our hearts under the sway of 
the highest motives, filled with the purest 
thoughts, and ruled by amhilinns awak- 
ened by the indwelling Spirit of God. 

Well may every child of God pray 
constantly for a clean heart: 

A heart in every thought renewed 
And filled with love Divine, 

Perfect and right and pure and good — 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

Such an aspiration will be realised in 
the measure in which we obey the in- 
junction of our text, and sanctify in our 
hearts Christ as Lord. 



Our Place in His Scheme 

TN some of the great halls of Europe 
■*■ may he seen pictures not painted with 
the hrush. They arc made up of small 
pieces of stone, glass, or other material. 
Each individual part of the picture may 
be a worthless piece nf glass, marble, or 
shell, but with each in its place, the whole 
constitutes a masterpiece. 

So it will be with humanity in the 
hands of the Master Artist, No child 
of God ever falls beyond the reach of 
His fatherly arms. Let Us, therefore, 
never despair because *e are not among 
the world's geniuses. Wc have each our 
special duties to perform, and our place 
in the Master Artist's scheme. 



As we go lo press, Ll. -Colonel Sims and 
Lt. -Colonel Phillips are en route for the 
Alaskan Congress at Ketchikan, where 
great times are expected. Not the least 
of these will he the introduction of Staff- 
Captain and Mrs. Acton to their new 
Command. Adjutant Kerr will also he 
with them. 

One of the most delightful touches 
about the Vancouver Congress was the 
presence of the neighboring American 
D.C.'s-- Brigadier and Mrs. Baynton. of 
the Oregon Division and Major and Mrs. 
Jackson, of the Washington Division. 

Vancouver may he the place of residcucc 
of some of our retired comrades, but it is 
certainly not their restiug place. All of 
the veterans have heen busily engaged 
during the recent Campaign Days, in- 
cluding Mrs. Colonel Coombs, Lt. -Colonel 
and Mrs. Phillips. Mrs. Col. McLean. 
Lt. -Colonel Goodwin, and the rest: not 
omitting the liveliest of the lot— Brigadier 
Allen. 

On Tuesday nifrht Brigadier .Smith 
received a warm seiid-olf on his de- 
parture for Rcg-ina, this including his 
son Ceorge. Unfortunately, Mrs. 
Kmith was not with him, having had 
to leave for Ottawa earlier in the 
day, owing- to the very .serious illness 
of her mother and sister. 

The news that Brigadier Sidney 
Church, Editor of the Canada East 
"War Cry," has been promoted to that 
rank will be received with pleasure 
by his many comrades in the West. 
The same applies to Staff-Captain 
Bramwell Coles, the Assistant Editor 
who has also stepped one rank higher. 



A number of Winnipeg Officers and 
Soldiers gathered at the C.N.It. Depot 
on Monday evening- last to have a final 
word and handshake with Stair-Cap- 
tain and Mis, Steele, on their depar- 
ture for Edmonton. In our good 
wishes wc did not forget their honny 
little family. 

The fact that we were also able to 
speed Ensign and Mrs. Collier on their 
way — they were returning to Saska- 
toon — added interest to the occasion. 
The Ensign is looking well after his 
short Hospital sojourn. 

Captain and Mrs. Loighton of Port 
Arthur are rejoicing over the arrival, 
on Wednesday, October 17th, of a little 
daughter. We understand that mother 
and hnhy are hoth well. 

The alterations and extensions being 
made at the Brandon Children's Home 
are, wc understand from Brigadier 
Park, the Women s Social Secretary, 
rapidly approaching completion. Soon 
the young inmates will rejoice over 
large airy dormitories and a new 
health-giving play-room. 
* + + 

The Christmas Number of the "War 
Cry" will shortly be running on the 
press. Tt is— if we do say it ourselves 
—a "top-notcher." Read carefully the 
advertisement on the back page. 

Mrs. Adjutant Sharp, of Vancouver IT, 
is still verv much on the sick-list, we are 
sorry to say. and even yet unable to leave 
her "home at Victoria. 



Commissioner and Mrs. Whatmore 

Commissioner and Mrs. Whatmore, 
fresh from the Canada East Congress 
victories, made a brief stop-over in 
Winnipeg on Saturday last mi their 
homeward journey to Austral in. The 
visitors wore met and welcomed at the 
C.P.B. .Station in the morning by the 
Chief Secretary and Mrs. Colonel Mil- 
ler and other Officers and escorted to 
the Training Garrison where the Com- 
missioner gave an inspiring lecture to 
the Cadets. Mrs. Whatmore also gave 
an interesting page out of her Army 
experience. 

Before resuming their journey 
westwards the same evening the vis- 
itors had time to he shown over the 
Grace Hospital and other Institutions, 
in which they evinced a keen interest. 



Mashona Congress 

Commissioner Mrs. Boolh-Helllierg 

Greeted hy 2,000 Drum-Beating 

Native Salvationists 

STIRRING scenes marked the opening 
of the Mashnna Congress. Over 
two thousand drum-heating, ling-waving, 
uniformed native Salvationists lined the 
npproarhes In 1he Howard Sclllr-ment 
to greet Commissioner Mrs. Booth- 
Hellherg. Unbounded enthusiasm was 
displayed and the Commissioner, who was 
visibly touched, gave a moving address, 
When the Dispensary, which is America's 
gift to the General's Birthday Funtl. \vas 
opened, a number of distinguished Euro- 
peans were present, including the Chief 
Native Commissioner and the Medical 
Director. Warm tributes were paid to 
The Armv's work. — II. G. Carter, Major. 



THE CANADA EAST TERRITORIAL COE^SSRESS 



We learn from the latest Canada 
East "War Cry" that the Annual Con- 
gress gatherings in Toronto were 
attended by a flood of blessing. Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Whatmore, in 
conjunction with the Territorial Com- 
mander and Mrs. Maxwell gave 
splendid leadership to the event and 
called forth, the very best from all 
ranks in the way of loyal co-operation. 

The opening gathering in the 
Massey Hall was an informative and 
heart-moving Demonstration of Sal- 
vation Army activities and the United 
Soldiers' Meeting witnessed blessed 
scenes of self-surrender. The Sunday 
gatherings were seasons of great 

Brought Twelve Schoolfellows 

A Corps Cadet of Hammersmith 
Corps, London, Brother Alhert Cooper, 
converted only five months ago, re- 
cently went home and took the Meet- 
ings at the Outpost to Wolverhampton. 
He had previously written to several 
of his old schoolfellows, asking them 
to attend the Meetings, and they were 
greatly surprised to learn that he had 



blessing and culminated in a total of 
167 seekers at the Mercy-Seat. 

Canada is a land of poignant mem- 
ories to Commissioner and Mrs. 
Whatmore and from the time when 
the Captain of the "Montclare" cour- 
teously turned his ship ofT its course 
so that it would pass over the spot 
where the ill-fated liner went down, to 
that tense moment in Mount Pleasant 
Cemetery when the bereaved parents 
reconsecrated their lives afresh to 
God over the graves where lay buried 
so many of their hopes they were con- 
tinually reminded of their Captain-son, 
who lost his life in the "Empress of 
Ireland" disaster. 



joined The Salvation Army and hoped 
to enter the Training Garrison next 
session. They attended the Meetings, 
and when he invited them to follow- 
in his footsteps twelve of them knelt 
at the Penitent-Form. When asked 
how he did it, he answered, "1 prayed 
far into the night and all the way on 
the railway journey that God would 
save inv old school churns, and He did 
it." 



THE EDMONTON CONGRESS 
LT.-COMSSIONER & PS. RICH in Command 

NOVEMBER 16th to 19th 

Lt. Colonel Peacock, the newly appointed Field Secretary 
will also be present 



"Unto the Fourth Generation" 

The far-reaching influence of the 
righteous, though they have long since 
passed to their eternal reward, oflen 
descends from generation to generation. 
Proof of this truth was furnished in a 
very interesting, if not remarkable, 
fashion, recently, in the course of a revival 
campaign conducted hy our veteran com- 
rade. Commandant W. Carroll, in a 
thriving Middle-west town, 

The Commandant, it appears, gave a 
lecture one night on the life of the late 
Commissioner Lawley, who, as is well- 
known, was led to Christ by the stalwart 
Commissioner James Dowdlc, the saved 
railway guard. A member of the audience, 
a lady, was greatly moved hy our com- 
rade's stirring recital of Lawley's con- 
version, and was among those who knelt 
at the Penitent-Porm in the ensuing 
Prayer-Meeting. This convert, it after- 
wards, transpired, is a relative of the late 
Commissioner Dowdle, and has been 
residing with her husband in Western 
Canada for a number of years. 

It were too bad if we could not finish 
the romance, so here it is! The Com- 
mandant had the pleasure at a later date, 
of dedicating I he infant child of the con- 
vert in an impressive litllc ceremony, 
lt would thus seem that the bread cast 
upon the waters is due to appear again, 
not only after many days, but years, and 
even generations. 

The Musical Salvationist 
October, I928 

WE have received an advance copy 
of this issue, and arc delighted to 
see included therein Envoy llawley's 
song. "lie was wounded for our trans- 
gressions". The Editor makes ihis com- 
ment thereon: 

"This beautifully-expressive little item 
will undoubtedly make an appeal 
to all soloists who appreciate sincerity, 
straightforward verbal expression, and 
unpretentious music. Songs of this 
character offer greater scope for truly 
emotional singing than do many where 
the meaning is involved and llie music 
intricate. The words have true poetic 
value, and it will not be difficult for 
the singer who studies the words to dis- 
cover where special emphasis is re- 
quired. The Scripture text which forms 
the chorus, has frequently been em- 
ploved for pnriir treatment, but wc do 
not remember another case where the 
actual words of (lie original text are 
treated so successfully." 
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Travancore, India 

Salvationist is Appointed Member of 

SUilo l.eiiisialive Council 
'TplIE first Salvationist to lit' nominated 
■*■ by tin' Government of Travancore as 
a member of its Legislative Council is our 
Comrade Subndar Malhaven who is tluis 
afforded not only :i greater opportunity 
to plead Ihe canst' of (he poor, but also 
to lake hisslnnd for Christ. 

'1'he comrade mentioned we learn from 
Mnsilkitnonio in the Indian 'War Cry" 



The Summer Campaign in Iceland The outstretched Arm of The Army 



D 




URTNG I he loin; summer riavs Armv"'hich seemed to m«a nder around lo the 
Officers in Iceland visit ' distant Imck of the farm and took an apparently 
shorter route across much, hilly ground. 
The fanner was busy in the hayhouse, 
where his men were packing in the short 
meadow grass used for feeding cows, 
ponies, and often sheep, during the winter. 

"(iood day to you, sir!" exclaimed the 
Captain heartily, advancing, cap in 
hand, towards the farmer, who recog- 
nized his former acquaintance of the 

boal j a.irilev. 
■Weir 

hail' 



villages and outlying farms thai cannot. 
he easily reached during the short (lays 
of the winter. Captain Arskog. an Ice- 
lander, now stationed at Reykjavik, has 
(has covered many miles using all kinds 
of lionls. ponies, and more often travel- 
line afoot. 



le -inc." the farmer replied, shaking 
or. as it means in Icelandic. "It 
that vou have come." "Velkom- 



howev. 



'sack was opened and the 
. of "The War Cry" were 

Captain's astonishment, 
end was not even inter- 



Icelandic fishermen about to start on their day's toil. 



was barn of Hindu parents in Knlcaud 
village, in the Cape Division. I'p to his 
fourteenth year he studied in the village 
school. This year saw a change in his 
life. Lieut. Commissioner ithen Major' 
Stevens (Yesii Ratnam' opened tire in 
the village and younc Mathavon was one 
of the lirst to kneel iiefore the Throne of 
Grace, seekinc the forgiveness of sins. 
Saverl by (he power of God he became a 
Salvationist, and was strengthened in 
his faith by the leaching of the Army 
Leaders and Ollicers. 

He was appointed as a teacher in one 
of The Army's village day schools in the 
district, and for more than twenty years 
worked as a teacher in (he viihiii-s.' As 
a teacher he look keen interest not only 
in the education of the children hut alsii 
in their spiritual development. 

To the Oll'teers stationed at the Corps 
from lime lo time. Subadar Mathaven 
has been a e,rea( help, and has been the 
means of leading many a soul lo Ihe feel 
of the Saviour. ICikIu years as a teacher 
in The Salvation .Army Ilieher (hade 
School i vernacular i in Nnttcrcoil. followed 
these years in the village schools 
■ On Behalf of the Poor 

In \922 he was appointed to the 
i'roperly Pepaitment of The Salvaiion 
Army where his knowledge of local needs 
and conditions was very valuable. This 
wot k brouuht him into close contact 
with the depressed classes, and he bctao 
to work for (heir betterment. When the 
Samhavar lilevation Committee was insti- 
luted, Mai haven was appointed as tin 
.Secretary for the Committee in two 
taluks (Government divisions of the 
coitnlry 1 . Here, on behalf of the de- 
pressed, hi' pleaded for roads and suit- 
able dwellinus for the poor. 

For three years he was then nominated 
by government as a member of the Sri 
Mulum Popular Assembly, represenlin.g 
the cause of his people, lie was lirst 
nominated bv I.lewan Hahatiur T. Raejia- 
vialt. C.S.I., and latterly bv Dewan Mr. 
M. IC. W'atls, M.A. Here was great 
opportunity of pleading (lie cause of 
Ilk' dcpiessed classes. Then came his 
nomination lo a seat on the Legislative 
Council where we are convinced our 
comrade will continue to exercise an 



Tramping through hilly country one 
day. knapsack on back and staff in hand, 
he espied a farmer whom he had spoken 
to recently while on another j uirney by 
boat, and who had appeared to he very 
interested in the work thai The Army was 
doing amongst the fishermen of Iceland. 
The Captain was feeling rather tired, 
hot. and hungry. I lis pack was heavy, 
and his pnekets and his stomach rather 
cmply. 

With some elation he left the path 

Japan and The Army's Women 

Salvationists in I'niversity 
Exhibition 

At one of Japan's two women's uni- 
versities an exhibition has been held for 
the purpose of showing the progress of 
women in critical ional. political and social 
activities. Of the few photographs of 
[eadine Western women social workers 
exhibited, four were of Salvationists, 
these being the Army Mother, Mrs. 
Booth. Commander Evangeline and Staff- 
Captain Rate Lee. 

Of the live Japanese social workers 
three were Salvationists: ihe late Mrs. 
Yamamuro. Mrs. Staff-Captain Mur- 
aniaisu and Staff-Captain llr. Iwasa. 
Some of Li. -Commissioner Yaniamnro's 
hook- were also shown. 

From a Lonely Corner 

TTHK (Huvi in citaice of Tie AninV 
-"- work in SI. Helena s:;ys in a Idler: 
"The husband h' He laic-i convert re- 
ivtly surrendeied to (,nd. He is a 
rp!e:«!i(l capture, and his surrender i-= 
the talk of ike I,,.- n. 

"We have made four ne v Soldiers, 
three of v. la mi an- living in the lo,\n. and 
are iv. il Bloo[l-:iiu!-l-';re comrades, T >r:r.v- 
ing-r.'om Meetings in private houses have 
been commenced, and "The I il'e of ihe 
Founder" is son-c - iircs made the sub- 
ject of these gaii'.c;in-.s." 



but became angry. Why should 
he be wasting his lime selling books and 
suchlike when he could he at his old job 
atningsi the lishermen. or trying to do 
good in siime other orthodox way? 

[■"or a good twenty minules the Cap- 
laiii reasoned with the farmer and ex- 
plained his work amongst the villages 
and outlying farms, showing how. when 
winter came and the nights were long 
and cold, his books and papers, supplied 
in the summer, were eagerly read over and 
over again. 

The talk brought new light to the far- 
mer. He became interested in this, to him. 
new phase of The Army's operations, and 
invited the Captain into the house for 
the much-needed coffee. Over the coffee 
the chat continued, and the books were 
again brought out, with the result that 
the farmer's purchases lighte.ne.i the Cap- 
tain's knapsack and a good donation was 
added lo the purchase price. 

The farmer became a warm friend to the 
Captain, and there is now always a wel- 
come and coffee for him when lie passes 
that wav! 



Penitents of all Glasses 

Well-Jrcssed Ladies and Servant 

Girls Kneel at Mercy-Seat in 

Budapest 

We are glad to know that The Salva- 
tion Army -spirit is becoming more and 
more noticeable among our comrades in 
Budapest, the capital ol Hungary. 

Though The Army has not been work- 
ing for a very long period in their beautiful 



THE following tale is told by liri.- 
Muller. of Belgium, and well : |; ; ,... 
trates the far-reaching arm of 'Ihe hisiv. 
He says: "Amongst the cases |.,i . ;1 ! 
quiry received by tis in Brussels, «>■ i a . 
to hand a few weeks ago. H was :i ,-,.. 
quest from California asking us in ■■l-.i.-en 
the possession of a little girl of eleven and 
send her out to her mnher. 'Iv.ih.e 
efforts had been made to carry mil the 
mother's wish, but in vain. Then Die 
matter was brought to The Ann, !,u 
intention. 

We sent an OTlicer. and Liter 1 wi-ni 
myself will! Ensign liecquct. and uiiii ;ji, 
help of Ihe Commissioner of Police, we 
were successful in our efforts, Jn older 
to gel the child away by I lie ship i;niim; 
at i< p.m. the next day.' we ha I m woik 
quickly to obtain her passmn't. plmins 
and visa, but ail was done in lane, ami 
Ihe child left under proper safeguard-, 
for her distant destination. 

Songs for Murdered Woman's Sake 

" PLAY 'Christ rcceivth sinful men' 
1 and 'Safe in the arms of Jesus' -for 
Mary's sake]" begged an agitaied wonitm 
around The Army's Open-Air Mining 
at "Hell's Corner," Swansea, one night. 

"Mary" was the woman found brutally 
murdered on the deckside at Swansea 
early that same day. She. poor woman, 
had often stood in the crowd around The 
Army's Open-Air Meeting, and Comman- 
dant Mamprize, the Commanding Officer, 
spoke to her about her soul a few weeks 
before. 

country, they are encouraged in Ihe 
knowledge that we now have six Corps 
as well as two Shelters in the citv. anil 
that The Army's Headquarters is there, 
and that the number of Cadeis in Train- 
ing has increased. 

St. Stephen's Day is ihe National 
Holiday in Hungary: acrnrdinely. our 
comrades held a united Open 'ir in the 
Park during the afternoon when treat 
crowds were present, and stood f »r nearly 
two h jurs around The Army's ring li-ien- 
ing to the message of Salvation, ll «:i\ 
a deeply impressive occasion and did :vi 
conclude until fourteen penitcnis had come 
forwtird in the presence of their feik™ 
citizens and knelt in the rinn. \'e:y 
naturally there was keen interest mani- 
fested and same of the onlookers were 
astonished at wdiat they saw. The 
penitents were of different cia-ses. :': ni 
well dressed ladies to servant e:;i-, ik-.:e 
were also men and lads at the Mercy S< a.:. 
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itillttence for righteousness, especially 
on behalf of those whose highest interest 
he has more particularly at heart. 



Officers wild intended the Third .Annual CtmRress in Uudapesl. with Commis- 
sioner Julm Cunningham, International visitor, and M.-CotnmisstfiHtt'r 
Friedrich, Territorial Commander. 
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THE CELEBRATIONIS m VANCOUVER 

By LIEUT.-COLONEL ED. H. JOY 



FRIDAY NIGHT— THF. I'AC.KANT 

TK it isn't one tiling it's another — 
*■ in Vancouver. One day the whole 
city is in ;i ferment over ;i fiercely 
contested Civic Flection, and ;m Elec- 
tion nt Hint which is to usher in a 
mightier city, a city loo — tell it with 
bated breath in Winnipeg — which is 
said to bo the "Third in the Domin- 
ion; 1 ' then the next day it is the 
beginning of The Salvation Army Con- 
gress and the visit of Colonel Marv 
Iiooth. 

Be it noted that I do not say the 
one event is as fierce as the other, hut 
the latter is certainly more affection- 
ately gracious than the former. What- 
ever varying thoughts there may have 
been about the various candidates for 
civic honours, there arc? no two 
thoughts about the position The Army 
holds in the good will of the people 
of this great Coastal City. 

Our own persona! arrival was a 
little later than the first beginnings of 
the Congress, and for that we are not 
sorry, for our journey thitherwards 
had enabled us to gather some inter- 
esting stories of Salvationism in other 
parts, and which we have added to 
our rather scanty and diminishing 
store. But we found the local Sol- 
diery in the very throes of an enthusi- 
astic welcome to the Lady of the 
Congress — Colonel Mary Booth her- 
self. 

Hundreds Turned Away 

The Avenue Theatre was packed, 
and hundreds had been turned away. 
Truth tc say the Theatre is not the 
very largest public building in the 
City, but it was the largest available 
— and all too small. Right up to the 
top-most tier of the second gallery 
there was a gay and perspiring host, 
alternating between smiles and loving 
applause and a tense leaning-forward 
listening, so that no words should be 
lost, As at Winnipeg, the Colonel was 
thrilling them with her announcement 
of a thorough Salvationism, and no 
matter how lukewarm an Army heaver 
may be, he does tike to feel that his 
Leaders are hot on the job. There is 
no question about our visitor. 




We. will reserve for a later stage in 
our report anything in detail of what 
the Colonel may have said, but suffice 
it to say that from pleasantry to ear- 
nestness she led us on, until we nil felt 
that every one of us was in for a real 
gooil time. And before this report 
reaches its final destination — your 
hands, comrade of mine — that proph- 
ecy will have been verified. 
In Full Possession 

But to hark back a little. For days 
Vancouver has boon under the aegis of 
The Army. The Grace Hospital Cam- 
paign has been a fine setting for the 
Congress Picture: there have been few 
in the City who have had a chance to 
escape knowing something about us; 
what with the Campaign and the an- 
nouncements of the Congress we have 
almost — not quite — pushed the Civic 
elections off the field. However, they 
are now over, and we are in full 
possession. 

Somebody has been hinting that one 
Army Pageant is nothing different 
from any other. We are prepared to 
give a direct denial to that statement 
after seeing the particularly effective 
programme the Vancouver Corps have 
put on to-night. The stage of the 
Avenue Theatre — not too commodious, 
certainly — has been packed with a 
living throng of Salvationism. 

First we started with the row of 
Congress Leaders, the Colonel, and 
Commissioner and Mrs. Rich, and the 
ever ubiquitous Staff-Captain Merritt 
— the just-arrivod new D.C. The Com- 
missioner's Address of Presentation 
was as felicitous as one would expect 
from him; with all the phrases trim- 
med just to the proper proportion. 
Preceding him Jlrs. Rich had read the 
Scripture. The way was all ready for 
the vociferous welcome which Colonel 
Booth received, and then her speech 
— full of sparkle and wit and also the 
spiritual desire which has sot the tone 
for the whole of the Congress. 

Followed then, as we say, a Pageant 
with the Commissioner as spokesman 
which was full of its own inspiration. 
First, the Scouts and Guards, in items 
which "tickled" the audience; and 
then in scenes which mellowed all of 
us. One of the most interesting phases 
of this part of the programme being 
tiie presentation by Colonel Jlary of 




The General's Tassel to Guards Hazel 
Milley (Vancouver I) and Hilda 
Wharton (Vancouver II). The march 
past of the various Troops of the 
City — full of color and smartness — 
seemed almost unending. 

There was one item which was most 
decidedly different from any other 
pageant we have ever seen, and that 
was the presentation of the Harbour 
Visitation, a service which, we think, 
is particular and peculiar to Vancou- 
ver itself. In this, Ensign Goodwin, the 
worthy Officer of that service, helped 
in a striking selling of some of his 
duties— and pleasures. It was good 
too, to hear from the Commissioner, 
some figures of this special venture. 
Captured by "Babyland" 

There were Opcn-Air scenes; Home 
League and League of Mercy Presen- 
tations; Jail Visitations; and much 
more of that ilk, but not one without 
its own particular appeal and prac- 
ticability. The scene, however, which 
captivated us, and which also, we 
think, most pleased the audience, was 
when "Babyland" came into view. 

This had been preceded by an ef- 
fective group tableau of Grace Hos- 
pital Nurses, with Lt.-ColoneI Payne 
welcoming a wanderer back to the 
path of safety; the reading of 
"Neither do I condemn thee," made 
this picture splendidly appealing. But 
"Babyland!" You ought to have seen 
it! Real live, swaddling-clothes babies 
kicking about the he-rugged floor, and 
Nurse Godwin's well-delivered read- 
ing, made it as touching as could be. 
If we had had room down below in 
the "pit" we might almost have risen 
en masse in our delight. 

But we cannot take up all our space 
with the report of the first item of the 
Congress, when we know there will be 
so much more to speak about. There 
is one picture in our ininds — no, two — 
which "closed the evening. The one 
was the colorful setting of a charm- 
ing Missionary Group what time the 
Band played "Jesus shall reign;" and 
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quarter;-:, and 'JeiTil<>ri.'il capacities. At 
present she hull's the iniiinrfanl. and 
increasingly useful position of Germany's 
Territorial Young People's Secretary, 
allhough the duties of that oilier are but 
a small part, (if her multifarious activities. 
During the Congress Days she has nvr'e 
herself a very welcome guc.il. tii.d her 
bright and inspiring: talks in sonic of the 
Meetings, especially in the Officers Coun- 
cils, have created for her a place in our 
esteem. 



SOMKHOLYV had told us that there was 
taping to be no Congress March he- 
cause everybody, who was anybody, would 
be Kin tired as a consequence of being on 
riut> ,V I day wilh Tagging. We had our 
ow'i ide'.s on the matter, for we know 
Vancouver folks, and know them not lo be 
that -nrt. 

True enough, about 7.30, Hastings 
Street was ablaze and ablare with The 
Army. The Hags went in front, and a 
gay show they made — Haunting them- 
selves (n the breeze with their message of 
"liiood and Fire". 'We wondered )<> our- 
selves, and have done so quite a lot of 
late, whether (here could not be some way 
of letting the 'Man in ihe Street" know 
Ihe meaning of the Hag— but that is a 
(hovighi for another day.* 

Ihe Cmxl Old Army Thrill 

There is a lilting step about the Van- 
couver Huml.s which suits our style: it 
gives us the good old Army thrill, whether 
Ihev are plaving "quicksteps" as they did 
tonight, or" whether thev are plaving 
••Boston" or "The Old, Old, Story" as 
we've heard them do so often. 



Along Hastings we went, down into 
China Town, with its queer Oriental 
decorations and invitations: (he streets 
lined with Asiatics who only dimly under- 
stand our doings; then we swiinc around 
by the City Hall again— that noble pile 
of which Vancouver is so proud — and 
there Colonel Mary Booth took the salute 
of the marching hundreds! — Bandsmen, 
Veterans. Juniors. Scouts and Guards, a 
whole regiment of us. 

The Vociferous Welcome 

Away up Hastings Street again until 
we came to the First Presbyterian Church, 
beg pardon, the First United Church, 
told loves die hard'-, and got ourselves 
into trim and form for the vociferous 
welcome which we gave to the "Lady of 
the Congress." 

There is one thing to be said about the 
Congress March, as about the one in 
Winnipeg a week since: it was a ■■igular 
Armv affair — again no trimmings, but 
just (he real stuff, over the same old 
Marching Way, with the same message 
and the same meaning, "Salvation for 
all". 



The Centenary Call Campaign 

Keep well in mind the Founder's 

Injunction — 

"Go for Souls and Go for the Worst" 



the other Js that of Starr-Captain 
Acton wiping the perspi ration from 
his brow, and saying, "Well, that's 
all over." 

SATURDAY— "TAG DAY" 

A 13SOLUTELY charming weather; 
f^ the sun shining down with a gen- 
iality which the people of the Prairies 
think is their own particular prerog- 
ative; not a sign of rain; not a eloud 
in the sky — at least we don't think 
there was. And a geniality ahout the 
hurrying crowds along Hastings, 
Granville, Itobson, and other magnifi- 
cent streets of the business section. 

Tn/jf/ern Iirrc and Tar/nrra there, 
T<i</ycrs round vx t:v<'rj/trlirr<\ 

We hail the great temerity to ven- 
ture out without a Tag, although we 
had been staying at a house where 
there was more than one Tagger in 
residence, but, bless your sweet soul, 
we couldn't go more than a few yards 
without being assailed, 

Grace Hospital is not only on the 
heights of Vancouver, but it has filled 
the horizon to-day, until the whole of 
the City — apparently — has gone over 
to "Babyland." But one cannot see 
it all, and think again of it, without 
just a small sensation of pity that all 
this should be so necessary. Why the 
population of this much vaunted — 
now — "Third City" should make it 
necessary for the Management of the 
Hospital to descend to this "tagging" 
passes our comprehension. But there 
it is; it certainly gives rich and poor 
a chance to be equally generous. 

The Taggers have had some amus- 
ing experiences, there have been those 
donors who have wanted almost a 
bushel-ful of Tags for a dime, and 
there have been some who have cheer- 
fully contributed to every tagger in 
their path, and still gone on unadorn- 
ed. Wc have not been of this class; 
one or two attacks are enough for our 
courage and pocket. 

There have been sonic of the work- 
ers who have been on the job — hot- 
foot — ■ since the early iiOuvs of the 
morning, right until the hours when 
the shows have hoen pouring out their 
crowds. But we have yet to hear of 
one complaining soul — except those 
whose districts were not quite good 
enough. 

We haven't the slightest doubt 
about the place of affection Grace 
Hospital holds in this City, and we 
venture to say that I.t.-Colonel Payne 
and her staff of willing workers up 
there on the Hill can be trusted to 
deepen the affection with the years. 

While the "Tag Day" has been a 
part of the Campaign to which we 
have referred elsewhere, it is not too 
much to say that the success of the. 
KfFort is to be put to the credit of 
Staff-Captain Bourne, and those close- 
ly associated with liim. Let it be 
added, however, that whoever may 
have to have first credit, there is no 
question about its having been a day 
of "All Hands to the rump," from 
the Top to the Lowest, Social, Corps. 
Immigration, Retired List — (hey have 
all been in it, and all share in the 
resulting glory, Kven the "War Cry" 
man bought a Tag. 

Once more the generosity of Van- 
couver has been tested, and following, 
too, on a succession of Drives and 
Campaigns and "Tag Days" for al- 
most every conceivable object. Once 
more The Army- has appealed, and 
not in vain. The goodly total of close 
on $:i,oOl) has resulted from this dav. 
To God be all the glory. 
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THE HOLINESS MEETING no song in their own hearts, because of the 

T absence of Jesus. 

O SOME of us the \aneouver Empress \y c thrilled to tlie verv marrow when 

Theatre, with its rather tawdry the Colonels voire rang out, -'Jesus is on 

dm.gincss, and its reminiscence of other the wav ■• and once more we saw Him 

songs and doings, does not say much C oming' t0 our relief— blessed be Mis 

which is in keeping with the purpose of N;i mc " 

an Army Sunday morning, but, as Lt.- The' purpose of God for al! of us was 

Colonel Goodwin prayed, it was up to us rm i upoll us as vvc considered those who 

to make it the phce of prayer, and verily arc unn t,le to help themselves: sitting out 

that has come to pass. in tilc darklless: or m t | le prison of death, 

\\ e are writing these notes immediately and none , (l( , lp T i„, re was a a l\ vv hicli 

following the closing of the Prayer-Meet- „. ou | d not be stilled— for ourselves, our 

ing: at first a hard and dilhcult struggle, vcrv ij ve s, our a u 
but gradually the melting influences of 
the Spirit of God has had effect, and by 

ones and twos seeking souls have come for- a ' n 4',Cered' Yhe 'call." and made "afresh "the 



ward; once the Commissioner closed the 
Meeting, and we were preparing to leave 
the platform, when others came; so that 
a spirit of rejoicing is with us just now 



And as we said earlier on in this poorly 
written report, there were those who 
answered the i 

vow to be with Jesus, and b'ing Him into 
the lives of the dis-spirited of this world. 
The Empress Theatre had indeed become 

"<•"••,"'.. •-'."•^",— ';■'-" j-:— """: the ulace of praver, as we had, at the 

The believing hosts of Sanation had beginning, prnved it might be. 
gathered from all parts of the city: as \ Ve ,. annot include this report of the 
we made our way to the theatre, we had S undav Meetings without remarking 
passed one such marching group and right upon { he ab scnce of Staff-Captain Acton. 
from the opening song, with its reitera- , vho lias been s0 bn , ez n v and busilv 
tion of the Boundlessness of Jesus, we actjve m connec i; OI1 will, ail the arrange- 
were full of faith mpI1(s He looked qr(5lllv t j red on 

Major Carruthers and Colonel Good- Friday night and today has succumbed lo 
win helped us greatly with their prayers: his adv iseVs and is not likely to be present 
so did the other congregational smging; al anv olher of our Dublic mC elings. 
and much. too. were we blessed by the Ncil | llnl , verv serious, we trust, but for 
straightforward doctrinal statement of a] , lha£ we arc missjn him> 
our Fundamental of Holiness, by Briga- 
dier Baynton, of Portland, Ore., and his 
no less definite statement of his experi- 
mental belief in the same. His words 
wanted nothing in purpose, and most 
certainly came to us with power. We 



THE AFTERNOON LECTURE 

NE hates to say it. but it bas been a 



o 



regular Vancouver afternoon; but 



are grateful to him for this parr of our one equally enjoys saying that the weather 

blessing. "' ■" *" " " -- - - 

An uplifting chorus, in which Lt.-Colonel 
Jov took his part, the singing of: 
"He is miii-:. 
Loving mr. Mcl:i/i£ me, 
Finding me. keeping me, 
He h mine." 



makes no difference to the enthusiasm of a 
Vancouver crowd. Now. there are some 
people who will venture out in a raging 
snow-storm, if the thermometer is "30 
below", that won't keep them in — but let 
it rain, and horses can't get them out- 
doors. Isn't that so? But rain or no 



lt was an international moment when ™"' we had an imme " s e time this after 
Colonel Booth and Brigadier Eva Smith n °S?, 



took up the same chorus in German, 
although for our own soul's edification we 
were obliged to [all back on the original. 
Then Staff-Captain Mundy, in his ever 
sweetly sang. "Fishers of Alen," swelled 



It will make it bad for the Meeting". 
said somebody, when they saw the lower- 
ing clouds and felt the rain, but, bless 
your dear heart, the Empress Theatre 
was crowded from floor to roof long before 
the time appointed 



the volume congregations chorus ii , ' ~, ' 'p'.' 1 ? , ,5 j — , " ""; 

sin ,,j,,„ 1, .,„„ .,11 ,7, v ,5 niirl „„,,:„, 5 Entry. The Citadel Band played ever 
singing. 11 was all good ana granous. „, .„.„„„.. „ f .. r1 ..„ r T ™-a„„" „V,^ „n,„. 



So too, was the mellow music by the 
Citadel Band; all good. 
Small wondc. is it, we were in receptive 



so sweetly of. "Over Jordan" and other 
kindred spheres, but that was as nothing 
compared to the realm of romance to 



mood for the Colonel's address, and" that J^ h we u , ere carricd ^ Colonel Booth's 

we were following the Commissioner's lc 'SK urc , wcm ""■ ... , , 
mjnnciion on her behalf-praying that 1 hat ok! ^miliar lecture song. "Jesus 

the message might bless some hungry soul. \, iuM r „«"' : ve1 : 1 w /^ a % m ^ ™ , has 

We do not attempt to set down anv part * ,n r c ' .? ' ?™?TX K w ^ bt f f a ! ,t ^ 11 

of the address, suffice it to sav, thai we }*<*"" m ™ ltd thc bl ™mg of almighty 

listened with the assurance that it was 0,d . u l MI1 , the proceedings in a prayer 

the voice of God-we sav it most reverent- u ' h,c1 ' '°»h us back in our consecration 

Iv. We experienced the shadow of .he PP'*^?- , and Mrs -. R,cl ' read a challeng- 

moment when we thought of those with '"^TT'f '".T " .""fV'VT wdl 

us who felt not the warmlh of the sun; m >" »t"de for thc rest o' the Meeting. 

heard not the singing of the birds; had J'] h "Z " f , "'?;,, ^"T ," P ,u ch ^ '" 

which he so greatly is adept the Com- 
-■-—---— -^—^ -— -^^^--~----:^-: :.:■—■ m issioper introduced our Chairman, and 

although we shared his loyal regret at 
not having with us the advertised Chair- 
man (Hon. S. F. Tolmie, Premier of the 
Province.' our disappointment was tem- 
the fact that the Hon. R. L. 
iMinister without Portfolio, 
respected in Vancouver Citv. 
'e his leadership to the rest of 
jon. 

■ he spoke up; not only 
t he was a man who 
sful political campaign, 
l he was one who could 
»rk of so strongly a non- 
He 




the compassion which she so well strove 
to engender. 

Anecdote upon anecdote: figure lupon 
figure; statistic after statistic; simile 
after simile; but not a weary moment and 
certainly not an unwilling hearer. We 
were carricd from the Arctic Zone to the 
wastes of Africa; from the prairies of 
Canada lo the — as a hush fell on the 
crowded hou^e — sacred slopes of Vimy 
Ridge. We trod the sinful streets of the 
large cities of the world, and we sang the 
songs of The Army in the \ illages of the 
jungles. What an afternoon we have had 
of it. All the time the eloquent force- 
fulness of this Woman of The Army, who, 
during these recent days had won so large 
a place in the affections of the soldiery of 
Canada West. 

We swung aside irom ordinary Army 
procedure for a brief while, and without 
waiting for the collection — serious breach 
of regulation — plunged into thc votes of 
thanks, and another charming little cere- 
mony. 

The Hon. W. C. Shelley, Provincial 
Minister of Finance, was racily encourag- 
ing. We did not catch all that occasioned 
a happy aside of his, hut it did give him an 
opportunity of telling us that he was on 
the side of the "Bible Regiments" of 
The Army, and paved the way for his 
eulogium of the lecturer. 

That excellent friend of our Cause, 
Mr. W. J. BJake- Wilson, doer of so manv 
good deeds, was then on his feet as the 
seconder of the "Resolution". Energetic 
he was in his plea on hehalf of our work, 
and of that of Grace Hospital in particu- 
lar. (Von see all this Congress has been 
under the reflected glory of the "Grace 
Campaign".! Lt.-Colonel Payne came 
in for an affectionate salute bv the congre- 
gation at the suggestion of the chairman, 
Vancouver is a loyal centre, and does 
not forget those who served her lads 
during the dreadful days of the Great 
War, and so the Canadian Service Legion 
had planned a little surprise. Sergl,- 
Majnr James Robinson, of His Majesty's 
Service, was called upon for a speech, 
and with all the bluff and ready heartiness 
which so characterises him, he rose lo the 
occasion, Tiien his good wife, who so 
energetically shares his "military" senti- 
ments, added her quota to the programme, 
and in a happy little speech presented 
Colonel Mary Booth with the honorary 
medal of the Legion, and a beautiful 
lloral tribute. (The latter, we think, 
has gone to Grace Hospital to grace some 
ward up there— this in itself is a very 
charming sequel ), 

By this time, you can imagine, the 
afternoon was far spent, and the crowd 
was beginning to think of "home and 
beauty." but nothing could stay their 
generous gifts, nor the heartiness of the 
thanks of the Meeting to all who had 
taken part therein 

Vancouver has had some magnificent 
Sunday afternoon happenings "in The 
Army; we have seen some of them our- 
selves, but. and let them deny it who can 
the afternoon of the 46th Congress Sun- 
day has in no way spoilt that triumphant 
record, rather has it enhanced it. Any- 
way, we have come awav feeling proud 
that it is Our Army they have been talk- 
ing about. 
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Staff-Captain J. fllerritt, 
Divisional Commander for the Ronth- 



The Gentle Hand. 
" and he also s 
need the "l.adv 
thai magnificent speci- 
men ol gentle womanhood. Colonel Marv 
Booth." 

Thenceforward for oyer fifty minutes, 
th<- C"l"nel held the great audience 
entranced. Scarcely an eve but had her 
constantly under ils watchfulness: scarce- 
ly an ear but heard every word ; and surely 



ern IS.C. Division and rcuponuiblc for not a heart but was loathed with the 
the Congress arrangements. eloquence of the address, and moved with 
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the compassion which she so well strove < 
to engender, i 

Anecdote upon anecdote; figure \upon J 
figure; statistic after statistic; simile 
after simile; but not a weary moment and 
certainly not an unwilling hearer. We ; 
were carried from the Arctic Zone to the 
wastes of Africa; from the prairies of 
Canada to the— as a hush fell on I he 
crowded house — sacred slopes of Vimy 
Ridge. We trod the sinful streets of the 
large cities of the world, and we sang (he 
songs of The Army in the \ Wages of the 
jungles. What an afternoon we have had 
of it. All the time the eloquent force- 
fulness of this Woman of The Army, who, 
during these recent days had won so largo 
a place in the affections of the soldiery of 
Canada West. 

We swung aside from ordinary Army 
procedure for a brief while, and without 
waiting (or the collection — serious breach 
of regulation — plunged into the votes of 
thanks, and another charming little cere- 
mony. 

The Hon. W. C. Shelley. Provincial 
Minister of Finance, was racily encourag- 
ing. We did not catch all that occasioned 
a happy aside of his. but it did give him an 
opportunity of telling us that he was on 
the side of the "Bible Regiments" of 
The Army, and paved the way for his 
eulogium of the lecturer. 

That excellent friend of our Cause, 
Mr, W. J. Blake-Wilson, doer of so many 
good deeds, was then on his feet as the 
seconder of the "Resolution". Energetic 
he was in his plea on hehalf of our work, 
and of that of Grace Hospital in particu- 
lar. (You see all this Congress has been 
under the reflected glory of the "Grace 
Campaign".) Lt.-Colonel Payne came 
in for an affectkiliiite salute hy the congre- 
gation at the suggestion of the chairman. 

Vancouver is a loyal centre, and does 
not forget those who served her lads 
during the dreadful days of the Great 
War, and so the Canadian Service Legion 
had planned a little surprise. Sergt.- 
Major James Robinson, of His Majesty's 
Service, was called upon for a speech, 
and with all the bluff and ready heartiness 
which so characterises him, he rose to the 
occasion. Then his good wife, who so 
energetically shares his "military" senti- 
ments, added her quota to the programme, 
and in a happy little speech presented 
Colonel Mary Booth with the honorary 
medal of the Legion, and a beautiful 
Moral tribute. (The latter, we think, 
has gone to Grace Hospital to grace some 
ward up there — this in itself is a very 
charming sequel I. 

By this time, you can imagine, the 
afternoon was far spent, and the crowd 
was beginning to think of "home and 
beauty," but nothing could stay their 
generous gifts, nor the heartiness of the 
thanks of the Meeting to all who had 
taken part therein 

Vancouver has had some magnificent 
Sunday afternoon happenings in The 
Army; we have seen some of them our- 
selves, but. and let them deny it who can. 
the afternoon of the 46th Congress Sun- 
day has in no way spoilt that triumphant 
record, rather has it enhanced it. Any- 
way, we have come away feeling proud 
that it is Our Army they have been talk- 
ing about. 
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THE SALVATION MEETING 

AND what about the night conflict? 
■** Surely as desperately-fought a 
battle for souls as ever took place in 
the Empress Theatre; though many 
have been the encounters with the foe 
of mankind .staged in thi.s building 
before. 

Once again did our hearts glow with 
Salvation triumph; once again did our 
pulses quicken with holy excitement; 
once again did our desires, prayers 
and efforts mingle — all for the one 
great object, the salvation of souls. 
Once again did we rejoice with joy 
unspeakable and full of glory when 
the Merey-Seat was filled again and 
again with scores of anxious, weeping, 
liope-filleil seekers after Christ and 
His Salvation. 

In the first place, the theatre, to 
use an oft-quoted expression, was 
packed from floor to ceiling-, and hun- 
dreds of people were turned away 
from the doors. And this too, on a 
wet night, such as Vancouver CAN 
provide! The building encompassed 
an animated throng of humanity, in 
all stations of life: probably few audi- 
ences would be of so cosmopolitan a 
character. 

The preliminary music was helpful 
and the Grandview Hand in dispensing 
harmony with its mellowing Inlluences 
on the audience, did excellently well. 
When the time came for our Leaders 
to take the stage-platform we were 
quite ready for the inspiring opening 
song "O, boundless Salvation." What 
a heart-stirring congregational effort 
it wast And then the "wave-chovus," 
led hy the Commissioner, "The Heav- 
enly Gales are Blowing," brought 
gus'ts of blessing as well as action. 

We were led to the Throne of Grace 
by Staff-Captain Tutte and Mrs. Col- 
onel Coombs, our hearts responding to 
their earnest petitions, and lips ut- 
tering a fervent "Amen." The great 
audience then listened to the Citadel 
Songster Brigade while these com- 
rades made an effectual anthem-appeal 
with "In sin no longer wander." 

A picturesque figure now took the 
stage in the person of JIrs, Field- 
Captain Charlie Newton of Kake, 
Alaska. It was the first time she had 
seen or been before a white congrega- 
tion to say nothing of -never having 
seen street-cars and other city util- 
ities. Our comrade however, had seen 
Jesus, and in her own interesting way 
made a tender appeal to the uncon- 
verted. Staff-Captain Carruthers, the 
erstwhile O.C. of the Northern B.C. 
and Alaska Division, followed up our 
Native comrade's testimony with an 
earnest exhortation. 

Came then a stirring outhurst of 
5tmR — ;,ncl what could have better ex- 
pressed the spirit of the gathering 
than "His Blood can make the foulest 
clean." This was led by our Terri- 
torial Lender and the eliorns lost none 
of its effectiveness when Colonel Mary 
Booth joined in with her tambourine. 



And how the audience- 
to be sure. 

The massed Bands 
helpful item to the ev( 
ings, the selection "Be 
ing at the Door" being 
and appealing. Staff-' 
touchingly soloed "Mol 
a composition of our 
rade, Envoy Hawfey. 

It was a tremendoi 
address that Colonel M 
as the chief appeal ( 
Mainly addressing hei 
saved in the audicne 
powerfully portrayed t 
of those who had tun 
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The intense interes 
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lowed her concluding v 




Vancouver possesses one of the finest harbors in t 
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THE SOLD1E 

There is no doubt abou 
that Colonel Mary Boo 
herself in the hearts ol 
Soldiery; this certainly is 
much on the vocifcrosiU 
welcome, as in the mann 
listen to her words, and 
action. Her trilling of 
is an item which especial 
of us who are old-fashi 
belong to the tambourine 

What a volume of sou 
there was in the singin; 
song; we oheyed the 
behest and just put our I 
into it. so that the accon 
of the Grandview Band 
over all"; it was perfect! 
"Jans Christ h titiw 

There was an emphas 
also, in the prayer in whi( 
(most welcome visitor f 

which brought all of ui 
Place. Then the uplift i 
with its swinging choru 
tune, with a song and a c 
to loosen any restraint, i 
any. 

Winnipeg, and all \¥ 
would have given Lt.-C 
delighted welcome wher 
that real old-time So 
Scripture: "If these tliinj 
abound, ye shall never fnl 
to have him with us thi 
the other veterans. Th 
on the joh. and ready for 
well evidenced during 
days. 

Then to stilt further k 
also, we think, so thai 
should hear a real \V 
rioted into: 

"Just one day nca: 

Goodness me, it filled 
the spacious church, and 
and clnppim:. even mal 
comrade an the platform- 
does not permit us to n 
the effort. We all sang- 
with us leading the way. 
Followed this — it is a 
have all the details -a s 
item from the Grandview 
some announcements b> 
chiding one having to t 
Citadel for Vancouver I", 
almost as important as tin 
Mary herself. 

By this time, as you ' 
veto all in readiness for 
Kvening. and our prcpa 
been in vain. It would V 
\\i\m}\ to suy we seillei 
h it; she gave us no such c! 
very beginning right unl< 
address— and the end can 
site kept us "hopping". 
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THE SALVATION MEETING 

AND what about the night conflict? 
■** Surely as desperately-fought a 
battle for souls as ever took place in 
the Empress Theatre; though many 
have been the encounters with the foe 
of mankind staged in this building 
before. 

Once again did our hearts plow with 
Salvation triumph; once again did our 
pulses quicken with holy excitement; 
once again did our desires, prayers 
and efforts mingle — all for the one 
great object, the salvation of souls. 
Once again did we rejoice with joy 
unspeakable and full of glory when 
Ihe Mercy-Seat was filled again and 
again with scores of anxious, weeping, 
hope-filled seekers after Christ and 
His Salvation. 

In the first place, the theatre, to 
use an oft-(|uotcd expression, was 
packed from floor to ceiling, and hun- 
dreds of people were turned away 
from the doors. And this too, on a 
wet night, such as Vancouver CAN 
provide! The building encompassed 
an animated throng of humanity, in 
all stations of life; probably few audi- 
ences would be of so cosmopolitan a 
character. 

The preliminary music was helpful 
and the Grandview Hand in dispensing 
harmony with its mellowing Inlluences 
an the audience, did excellently well. 
When the time came for our Leaders 
to take the stage-platform we were 
quite ready for the inspiring opening 
song "O, boundless Salvation." What 
a heart-stirring congregational effort 
it was! And then the "wave-chorus," 
led bv the Commissioner, "The Heav- 
enly " Gales are Blowing," brought 
gusts of blessing as well as action. 

We wei-o led to the Throne of Grace 
by Staff-Captain Tutte and Mrs. Col- 
onel Coombs, our hearts responding to 
their earnest peiitions, and lips ut- 
tering a fervent "Amen." The great 
audience then listened to the Citadel 
Songster Brigade while these com : 
radcK made an elFeetuai anthem-appeal 
with "In sin no longer wander." 

A picturesque figure now took the 
stage in the person of Mrs. Field- 
Captain Charlie Newton of Kake, 
Alaska. It was the fust time she had 
seen or been before a white congreEa- 
tion to sav nothing of never having 
seen street-cars and other city util- 
ities. Our comrade however, had seen 
Jesus, and in her own interesting way 
made a tender appeal to the uncon- 
verted. Staff-Captain Cnrruthers, the 
erstwhile D.C. of the Northern B.C. 
and Alaska Division, followed up our 
Native comrade's testimony with an 
earnest exhortation. 

Caine then a stirring outburst of 
song— and what could have better ex- 
pressed the spirit of the gathering 
than "His Blood can make the foulest 
clean " This was led by our Terri- 
torial Leader and the chorus lost none 
of its ell'ectivciiess when Colonel Mary 
Booth joined in with her tambourine. 



And how the audience-singers did clap 
to be sure. 

The massed Bands contributed a 
helpful item to the evening's proceed- 
ings, the. selection "Behold Me stand- 
ing at the Door" being both expressive 
and appealing. Staff-Captain Mundy 
touchingly soloed "Mother's Prayers," 
a composition of our esteemed com- 
rade, Envoy Hawley. 

It was a tremendously impressive 
address that Colonel Mary Booth gave 
as the chief appeal of the evening. 
Mainly addressing herself to the un- 
saved in the audience, the speaker 
powerfully portrayed the dismal state 
of those who had turned their baeks 
upon the Christ. In this regard the 
spectacle of Judas going out into the 
night made a picture which vividly 
described the folly of the Christ-re- 
jecter. Repentance ere it was too late 
was earnestly and eloquently urged. 

The intense interest taken in the 
Colonel's address by the audience was 
shown by the tense silence which fol- 
lowed her concluding words and tears 



were seen on many faces. Then came 
the great struggle for surrenders and 
every comrade nerved himself or her- 
self for the fray. 

Led by the Commissioner, the 
Prayer-Meeting yielded immediate re- 
sults and soon wanderers, backsliders 
and sinners began to make their cmest- 
ful way forward. Battles, individual 
and collective, were waged with eager- 
ness and determination, and the 
enemy quailed before the attack. In 
ones, twos, as well as little groups, 
the besieged gave way until finally 
fifty seekers in all had knelt at the 
Mercy-Seat, making a total of sixty 
for the entire Campaign. 

Shouts of triumph and victory rent 
the air during the final wind-up and 
we gave praise to God for the end of 
p. perfect Day of Salvation. Need we 
say further, save that our distinguish- 
ed visitor, Colonel Mary Booth, has 
established for herself an affectionate 
place in the hearts of the Vancouver 
Soldiery by her unostentatious com- 
radeship and Salvationism. 




couvcr possesses one 



e of the finest harbors in (r- * irge enough to accommodate vessels of all descriptions. 



THE SOLDIERS' SWEETING — SATURDAY NfGHT 

There is no doubt about the warm place she kept our minds awake— and our souls 
that Colonel Mary Booth has made for First we were deep in die thought of (he 
herself in the hearts of the Vancouver elernities of t.ic Lord Whom we serve, and 
Soldiery; this certainly is not grounded so (hen we were moved on to the belief lhat 
much on the vociferosity of their spoken He Who is so certain and sure, can impart 
welcome, as in the manner in which they that same certaintv to our own characters 
listen to her words, and watch her every and standing We were reminded of I he 
action. Her trilling of her tambourine comradeships of The Army — that we arc 
is an item which especially delights those all one Armv — and thai our duli»s and 
of us who are old-fashioned enough to privileges are the same the world over 
belong to the tambourine era. lt is EOod _ however, for some of 'us 

What a volume of sound, musical, too, occasionallv to get awav from the tem- 
there was in the sinking of the opening poralities of The Armv and to remember 
song; we oheyed the Commissioner's that materia! tnines are but fleeting- thai 
behest and just put our hearts and voices it is the unseen that is eternal. And m 
into it, so that the accompanying playing just that manner and measure God came 
of the Grandview Band was not "high into our hearts on Saturdnv evening and 
over all": it was perfectly (rue: once more the old "First' United'"' was 

"Jfsus Clm'st is tivto umtmrjt us." made a place of entrance into Holier 

There was an emphasing of this fact, Things, 
also, in the prayer in which Major Jackson One of these davs. when Staff-Captain 
(most welcome visitor from Seattle) led Merrill's announcements and ihe Vnn- 
us: an appeal to our Lord and Master couver Soldiers' dreams come true, we 
winch brought all of us into the Holy shall have a place of our own where these 
Place. Then the uplift of the next song, Entrances can be made, but until then 
with its swinging chorus, had us all in we will praise God that anvvvhere is 
tune, with a song and a clap which helped Holy Ground so that we make it the spot 
to loosen any restraint, if there had been where we come to Him. Salurdav night 
any. was certainly an augurv of ho!v' things 

Winnipeg, and all Western comrades on the Sabbath. 

would have given Lt. -Colonel Phillips a 

delighted welcome when he read to us 

that real old-time Soldiers Assembly , When a friend inquired of Haydn how 
Scripture: "If these things be in you, and it happened that his music was always 
abound, ye shall never fall". It is splendid so cheerful, the great composer made a 
to have bim with us these days, and all beautiful reply: "I cannot," he said, 
the other veterans. Thai they are well "make it otherwise. I write according 
on the job, and ready [or fighting has been to the thoughts 1 feel; when 1 think upon 
well evidenced during these Congress God, my heart is so full of joy that the 
days. notes dance and leap, as it were, from itiv 

Then to still further loosen us up, and pen. and since God has given me a cheer- 
also, we think, so that Colonel Mary ful heart it will he pardoned me (hat I 
should hear a real Western sing, we serve Him with a cheerful spirit." 

rioted into: ^ 

"Just one <f<i? nearer Iiowc". "" " ~ ~ 

Goodness me, it filled every cranny of 
the spacious church, and set us all singing 
and" clapping, even making one stoirnl 
comrade .in the platform — whom modesty 
does not permit us to name — come into 
the effort. We all sang — the Americans 
witji us leading the way. 

Followed this — it is as well you should 
have all the details — a sweetly lempo'ed 
item from the Grandview Musicians, and 
some announcements by the D.C, in- 
cluding one having to do with "a new 
Citadel for Vancouver I", which was item 
almost as important as the visit of Colonel 
Mary herself. 

Ky ibis time, as you can imagine, we 
vere all in readiness for (he Guest of the 
livening, and our preparations had not 
been in vain. It would be wrong, ullerly 
wrinin, U> say we willed (Unui lo hear 
h it; she cave us no such chance. From the 
very beginning right Unto the end of her 
address — and the end came all too soon- - 
she kept us "hopping". We mean, (hat 



Mrs. Stair-Captain Mcrritt. 
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Staff-Captain and Mrs. Bourne 
Farewell from Vancouver 

Vancouver Citadel (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Cubitt.) Tlip comings and goings 
of Officers at Vancouver Citadel are 
many and varied, so much -so that 
such happenings might reasonably be 
expected to drop to the commonplace. 
This is rarely the case, however, and 
it is very much otherwise in the case 
of such farewells as that of StalT- 
Cnptain and Mrs, Dourne anil family. 
Since their coming to the City they 
have been so identified with the Cita- 
del Corps that parting with them is 
like parting with some of ourselves. 

There was quite an interest aroused 
when it was announced that they were 
to conduct as a farewell venture the 
Meetings on the Sunday before Con- 
gress. The Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Bourne jointly led the Holiness Meet- 
ing, which was a very profitable time. 
Mrs. Bourne's singing was quite a 
feature of the Meeting, and the Staff- 
Captain gave a helpful talk on the 
victory that overcometh the world. 

In the Salvation Meeting, which 
was very well attended Major Jaynes 
and Adjutant Cubitt both spoke of 
the pleasure it had given them to work 
with the Staff-Captain, and both 
voiced the hope that in their new 
sphere our comrades would be able to 
give useful service, and be a blessing 
to those with whom they came in eon- 
tact. Mrs. Bourne voiced her appre- 
ciation of the comradeship she had 
found in the Citadel Corps, and the 
Staff-Captain spoke of his indebted- 
ness to the Corps Officers — first to 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Acton who 
were in charge when they came to 
Vancouver, and then later to Adjutant 
and Mrs, Cubitt. He also fittingly re- 
ferred to the many older comrades of 
the Corps who he hoped would con- 
tinue to go on to enjoy yet more of 
the heights and depths of the work- 
ings of grace. He also strongly urged 
on the congregation the need for more 
faithfulness, concluding with a per- 
sonal appeal which Major .Jaynes took 
up, and carried through into the 
Prayer-Meeting, when there were sev- 
eral responses. 

At our Soldiers' Meeting we were 
favored by the attendance of Major 
Bigwood. who gave interesting details of 
The .Irray's work in Japan. AYe were 
sorrv his visit was not known of before- 
hand, and that family cares kept Mrs. 
Bigwood from accompanying her husband. 
They left the following day on the "Em- 
press of Asia." — G.A. 



MEMORIAL SERVICES FOR LT.-COLONEL 
TAYLOR HELD IN THE TERRITORY 



News from Lethbridge 



Seekers in tail 

Dauphin (Captain and Mrs. JohnsonV 
Sunday. October 20 was a very encourag- 
ing: day here, when God blessed our efforts, 
first in the Jail Meeting in the morning 
when three souls sought the Saviour, and 
two raised their hands for prayer; then 
in the Decision Meeting among the 
Young People, when one girl sought 
Salvation; and at night when a man came 
for Salvation. 

The 1 larvest Thanksgiving Services at 
Sandringham Outpost where Brother 
Gibbons leads on. were of a special 
character. Our comrade arranged and 
conducted a special programme (if music 
and song, the items provided by different 
friends and children of (lie neighborhood 
who attended the Meeungs. I he special 
offering taken was donated to the Corps 
Building Fund.— N.A.N. 



Victoria B.C. 

It seems a short time since, on February 
19th, (ho late Lt.-Colonel Taylor spent a 
few hours in Victoria, and voluntarily 
attended the presentation of new Band 
instruments; also in bis kindly, gracious 
manner making a welcome addition to the 
programme in a short talk on Army 
Hands :nd Bandsmen. Bandmaster 
Hombucklc handed him bis baton and 
the Colonel conducted the Hand through 
one of the items much to the delight of 
both the performers and listeners. We 
anticipated it later visit on the occasion of 
his official welcome as Field Secretary, 
and when this could not be arranged we 
hoped to see him before leaving for San 
Francisco; but it was not to he. What a 
welcome he will have in that Beautiful 
City whose Builder and Maker is God, 

A memorial Service was conducted 
by Adjutant Merrett on Sunday night, 
following a slow march from the Open- 
Air Meeting, with the Band playing the 
"Dead March in Saul." The subject of 
Adjutant Merritt's address was. "What 
is your Life?" A new significance was 
given to the Band's rendering of "Pro- 
moted to Glory", with the reading of the 
words from the Song Book as the congre- 
gation stood. Their selection was, "Will 
you meet me at the Fountain?", and that 
of the Songster Brigade. "Beautiful 
Home, Home Sweet Home." reminders 
of the place of many mansions prepared 
[or the people of God. — A.E.T. 
* * * 
Winnipeg Citadel 

Strange as it may seem, words fail us 
as we sit to write the report of the Me- 
morial Service held for Lt.-Coloncl Taylor 
at the Winnipeg Citadel. Our feelings 
are still in the "pent-up" stage, and we. 
haven't yet made ourselves realise that 
he is not here with us. 

An immense throng congregated on the 
sidewalks on Sunday night as the Corps, 
in full force, marched slowly behind the 
Band to the strains of, "Promoted to 
Glory." The Citadel was packed to 
capacity. 

Brigadier and Mrs. Smith conducted 
the Service, which was marked by scarcely 
any outward show of the deep sorrow that 
filled the hearts of the Colonel's many 
friends, but very noticeable was the 
hope and joy that lit up the faces of many 
when a Cadet read that glorious message 
given to John on Patmos: "There shall be 
no night there." "And He shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes; and there 
shali be no more death," 

Brigadier Smith spoke a few words of 
farewell, as did Mrs. Smith, and both 
made touching reference to the inspira- 
tion the Field Secretary had betn 'o them, 
and urged thai the young Salvationists 
present may be inspired to emulate the 
example of our promoted comrade. 

"Be careful, young man. young woman; 
get to doing something for Jesus. It will 
be better for you to wear yourself out for 
the Master as our Colonel has done than 
to rust out, as some are doing." the Briga- 
dier said in closing. 

Six souls decided that they would have 
done with sin. and "have their robes 
washed and made white in the Blood of 
the Lamb." Two of the seekers, a young 



man and wife, were drawn by the sight of 
the slow march to the Hall, never having 
seen such a sight hc-fore. 

The Hand's rendering of a favorite of 
the late Field Secretary's — a meditation, 
"Nearer to Thee,"— and the Songster's 
contribution, some beautiful words by 
Charles Wesley, were aids to the Meeting. 
We quote one of the verses the Songsters 
sang because of its appropriateness: 
"Then let mc suddenly depart. 
That hidden life to share. 
I shall not lose my friends above. 
But more enjoy them there; 
There we in Jesus' praise shall join, 

His boundless love proclaim; 
And solemnize in song divine, 
The marriage of the Lamb." 

— J.R.W. 
* • * 

St. James 

Brigadier J. Merrett was with us on 
Sunday evening last to conduct the 
Memorial Service for our late Field Secre- 
tary, and beloved comrade. Lt.-Colonel 
Taylor. During this Meeting which 
opened with the playing of. "Promoted to 
Glory" by the Band, Bandsman 11, Hill 
and C.S.-M. Giles were called upon to 
speak, the former by virtue of his long 
acquaintance with the Colonel, going 
back to the days of his Captaincy, and 
the latter as representing the Corps of 
whom our Promoted comrade with his 
wife and son. was a Soldier. Bandsman 
Hill undoubtedly related the feelings of 
the congregation as he referred to the 
Colonel as one of God's gentlemen. Both 
speakers told of his comradeship and 
friendship, regardless of his rank or 
position. 

The Brigadier then gave his heartfelt 
tribute io the Colonei's influence in his 
life. Many were under deep conviction, 
the very influence of the Colonel's life 
seemed to stir us, and we were happy to 
see two souls volunteer to the Penitent- 
Form, one young man for the first time, 
and a sister for a deeper consecration. 
It was a very hallowed time, and much 
blessing was derived therefrom, — F.II. 



Rcgina Citadel 

The death of Lt.-Colonel Taylor was 
a great shock to the Kegina Salva- 
tionists, by whom he was held in 
great esteem, and a largely-attended 
Memorial Service testified to this. 
With Adjutant Reader and Captain 
McDowell leading, and Local Officers 
assisting, we had a blessed time, our 
thoughts being drawn to the thing's 
of eternity. Envoy Peacock, Captain 
McDowell, and Brother Williams (who 
was a Soldier under our Promoted 
Comrade at his first Corps from the 
Training Garrison), all paid tribute 
to the Colonel. Adjutant Reader's ad- 
dress brought conviction to many 
hearts.— W.G.W. 

* * * 
Fort Rouge 

Captain Reed, assisted by Lieuten- 
ant Gordon led the Memorial Service 
for Lt.-Colonel Taylor. Treasurer 
Dann and Corps Cadet Guardian Joy 
each said a few words about their 
personal knowledge of the Colonel, 



Lethbridge (Captain and Mr . ,,. 
Our Corps has been transformer! ■ ■e,'," [ 
centre of hustle and buslle Mm-" the 
arrival of our new Officers; Carnal,, KmV 
is certainly "putting thines over" t lie 
Hall has been renovated; certain \ iK 
in the roofs have been repaired :m :' , W w 
lights installed. It is now a | :; '; M „i 
worthy place in which to woi-slro r ,.„] 
The Quarters has been subject -d til 
similar treatment. 

Activities among the young -i ,.,|,. 
have been noted recently, nit* mi' ;'■■,) :1 
spiritual Meeting with the Y.r. ; , r/ i. 
lads, the outcome of which is ih.u Hie 
hoys are turning out well, in full tin.: -in 
We have recently welcomed a ^,.i L j 
comrade from the Old Country, wb, h;va 
taken her place in the Y.P. C'oros. i],- 
solos are a hlessing to vis. \Y ( . | 1: < Vl ;i e ( ', 
gladly welcomed Bandsmen Fred \V;|,*im 
and Sidney Mundy. 

A man and his wife, converts of a f,tv 
weeks ago, are standing well, billi i.-ti 
fying, and attending Open-Air Meeiiv ■. 

Recently the Senior Band paid a v'.-'.< in 
several small towns north of the , ; u-. 
Leaving on Sunday morning we v : -i!rci 
first the town of Barons. when- nut!, rag 
daunted, in spite of our late arrival o-,ung 
to sundry punctures, we had a rood 
Meeting in the Hollywood Hall. 

In the afternoon, Nohleforcl wa--. vi-itcd. 
Here an Open-Air preceded the M.viim; 
bold in the beautiful little United Che-vh. 
Captain King delivered the address, mid 
the Band, under Deputy-BandnrrdiT 
Barnard, contributed several hems. The 
Band returned home in time for the Corps 
Salvation Meeting. 

Both Senior and Y.P. Bands have 
done their share in the Harvest Festival 
effort which has taken place recently. 
These combinations played in the si reels 
as the collectors visited the residences. 
Double duty was done on ouc occasion, 
as we found out later. A sick lady sent 
words of appreciation for the music 
rendered, which had much blessed her. 

In the Sunday night Meeting a crowded 
audience gave thanks to God. by mean* 
of the Altar Service, to the sum of SlUi. 
Captain Lesher of Macleod was with us. 
and gave the address. On the Monday 
the Harvest Festival Sale brought in the 
sum of S12o. — "Broadcaster" 



i! 



Immigration and Colomizalion 
Department 

Special Ocean Rates To Canada 
For The Wives And Children 

or 

BRITISH SUBJECTS 

$18.25 per Adult to Canadian 

Port. 

Free Passage For Children 

Under 17 Years. 

Write at once for particulars to; 

The Secretary, 241 Balmoral St., 
Winnipeg, Man. or 75-7th Ave., E. 
Vancouver, B.C. 
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WEDDING AT NEW 

WESTMINSTER 

Recently one of our comrades. Bro- 
ther Roy Thompson, was united in 
marriage with Sister Little, the cere- 
mony taking place under the dear old 
Army Flag in the New Westminster 
Citadel. Sister Mrs. Thompson only 
arrived from the Old Country a few 
weeks ago; we hear that she has been 
a splendid worker among the Young 
People, and we are sure God will bless 
her efforts among the Juniors here, 

Captain Reed and Cadet Walker sang 
"No night there," and Cadet Ander- 
son soloed. Although there were no 
apparent results we felt the presence 
of God in the Meeting and believe 
many were under conviction. — MJ. 
* • • 
Watrous 
Sunday night, in the Memorial Serv- 
ice for the late Field Secretary r«"- 
ducted by Captain and Mrs. HHi. , we 
rejoiced over the conversion m a 
railroader, who wept his way to the 
Penitent-Form. He surrendered i very 
evil habit, and handed his tob.nv ■■ to 
those who were dealing wjth him. A 
number of others ■wore deeply con- 
victed of sin, and we have faith |nr 
them. We closed by singing. "Veen 
we'll crown Him Lord of all."— 1H. 



Officers in attendance at the Winnipeg Congress who came out to Canada 
through The Army's Emigration Department. Staff-Captain Weeks (Im- 
migration Secretary in Winnipeg) and Mrs. Weeks are in the front row. 



Immigration and Colonization 



Arc You Going Home For 

Christmas or The 

New Year? 

Book early — let u.x arrange your 

trip. Passports secured. Passcnej ) < 

met. Agents for all steamslib' 

lines. 

Enquire now: The Secret are 
241 Balmoral St., Winnipeg, Man 
or 7S-7th Ave., E. Vancouver, BX . 
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Shut Your Eyes and Pi 

By Brigadier Hector Wri 
Australia 
"I rememher so clearly the I 
I saw the Founder. He was u 
his memorable tours in Canada 
one of the earliest of his visits. 
very little boy. hut proud of 
that I was not clasped with the 
who were to be refused admittai 
or without parents.' Moreovei 
my birthday. How honored I I 
'permitted' to attend the Mi 
which The Founder was to si 
with several other anxious Jui 
in a front seat full of expecta 
none more so than I. To have 
look at him was my ambition, a 
determined nothing would pre 
from doing so. 

My Back Was to the Plat 

"Imagine, if you can, the dii 
ment when an Oflicer came an 
us from our "point of vantage 
seat was wanted for adults, and 
dren were ranged about the edf 
platform. The unfortunate thii 
this move was that my back was 
the platform, and now 1 could 
The Founder without deliherateb 
about. 

"The Founder took his placf 
platform amid loud applause, 
first song went off with much ent 
Then all knelt to pray. It oec 
my mind that now was my ch 
opening my eyes I quietly turne 
about to satisfy the one amhitic 
day. At the same moment The 
was in conversation with Comi 
Lawley. Seeing me looking at 
pointed his finger straight at me ;i 
own characteristic manner salt 
your eyes and pray, mv bor.'" I 
was firm, but not unkindly! Yot 
sure 1 closed my eyes very quic 
was lost in devotion verv soon, f 
to me as the voice of God. 

"I have carried the memory 
day with me as something sae 
methinks bis words were diviucl\ 
for, indeed, have I not rcmenit: 
words when in an hour of trial 01 
— 'Shut your eyes and pray!' " 



"He Never Made a f 

XXjTE have been greatly toucl 
*' paragraph which appear; 
current issue of the British "Cry' 
to the above mentioned choru: 
originally appeared in this "W; 
and was reprinted recently in 
Country "Cry". 

Adjt. Costin, the Commandin 
of Spalding, a market town 
Lincolnshire Fens, recently r< 
the following striking letter of 
from a man who was led to si 
ns a resull of reading a "War Cr; 
he had purchased from a Spalding 
The letter, which was writ leu 
morning following bis purchase 
paper, reads as follows: 

"To the Captain — Last night 

in Spalding, and 1 thought 1 
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Sfs from Lethbridge 

J«c (Captain ami Ml-:. I,;;., ..-, 

has been transformed "'.7 a 

hustle and bustle <.\\<c- t re 
mr new Officers; Cnoiam King 
' "putting things over". The 
:ieen renovated; certain 1, al-s 
s hare been repaired an ! new 
ailed. It is now a u ; „,,i 
leu in which to wnrslri i ,„|. 
lers has been suhj^c: ■■■! to 
atment. 
s among the ynimi; ■, , n ]e 

noted recently. ,-jmnr::'; :h--ii a 
dceling with the V i : ■. 1 
outcome of which is tlt.ii the 
lrningout well, in full ur:;i.,r,„ 

recently welcomed a >. -ut 
om the Old Couritrv. v!v has 
place in the Y.I', Copw. Hit 
. blessing to us. We ha v.' :!i-o 
corned Bandsmen Krcd W':'„\m 
y IVIundy, 

md his wife. converts of ,i few 
, are standing well, both i.-ii- 

attendinp Open-.\ir Men---, 
/ the Senior Band paid a vM: u. 
rail towns north of Hi- ,-uv. 
m Sunday morning \u- v : -i'rn 
own of Barons, when- n^ilnrn; 
n spite of our late arrival owing 
' punctures, ivc had a o>.,il 
l the Hollywood Hall, 
fternoon. Noblefnrd was vwie-1. 
)pen-,1ir preceded the Mr,,;,,,. 

beautiful little Unit- I (. la • di. 
ling delivered the address, and 
J. under Deputy-HaivlmaM.r 
contributed several items. The 
rned home in time for the Corps 

Meeting, 
ienior and Y.I'. Bands have 
- share in the Harvest Festival 
ich has taken place receailv. 
lbinations played in the streets 
illectors visited the residences, 
uty was done on one occasion. 
nd" out later. A sick lady sear 

appreciation for the music 
which had much blessed her. 
Sunday night Meeting a crowded 
gave thanks to Gocl. by means 
.ar Service, to the sum of Sl:M. 
>eshcr of Maclcod was with us. 
the address. On the Monday 
;st Festival Stile brought in the 
2f>. — "Broadcaster" 



SO AT NEW 

WESTMINSTKR 

ly one of our comrades. Rru- 
■f Thompson, was united in 

with Sister Little, the cere- 
king place under the dear old 
lag' in the New Westminster 

Pister Mrs. Thompson only 
"rem the Old Country a few 
;i>: we hear that she litis been 
id worker among the Young 
nd we are sure God will bless 
•t.s among the Juniors here. 

Reed and Cadet Walker sang 
it there," and Cadet Ander- 
cd. Although there were no 
. results we felt the presence 
in the Meeting and believe 
?rc under conviction.— M..I. 
• * ♦ 

Watrous 

■J niffht, in the Memorial Sei-v- 
he late Kield Secretary c:«n- 
y Captain and Mrs. I'.Iim ■• we 
over the conversion <•( a 
r, who wept his way 1» the 
form. He surrendered every 
t, and handed his tobner,, hi 
o were dealing with him. A 
of others were deeply een- 
' sin, and we have faith l"i* 
,'e closed by sinrfinjr, "Tr.-n 
wn Him Lord of all."— •!.!;. 



itigration and Coionizalion 
Department 

c You Going Home For 

ChrifltmaB or The 
New Year? 

early— let us arrange your 
issports scoured. Passcnen 

Agents f° r "II Kteanisln- 

ire now; The Seerelav. 
moral St., Winnipeg, Man 
Ih Ave., E. Vancouver, B.t . 



November 3, 1928 



THE WAR CRY 









rasvn Him. crcivn Hern , r:;owrs [Aim, crown i-'.itn , Loft 

IV! Y IDEAL PLAYER 

By Major Tlioma.s E. Tucker (Editor of "The Bandsman and Songster") 




Our Occasional Talk 



Shut Tour Eyes and Pray! 

By Brigadier Hector Wright, 
Australia 

"I remember so clearly flic first time 
I saw the Founder, lie was on one of 
his memorable tours in Canada: it was 
one of the earliest of bis visits. I was a 
very little boy, but proud of (lie fact 
that 1 was not classed with the children 
who were to be refused admittance 'with 
or without parents." Moreover, it was 
my birthday. How honored J felt to be 
'permitted' to attend the Meeting at 
wbich The Founder was to speak! I, 
with several other anxious Juniors sat 
in a front seat full of expectancy, hut 
none more so than I, To have one Rood 
look at him was my ambition, and I was 
determined nothing would prevent me 
from doing so. 

My Back Was to the Platform 

"Imagine, if you can. the disappoint- 
ment when an Officer came and moved 
us from our "point of vantage"! The 
seat was wanted for adults, and we chil- 
dren were ranged about the edge of the 
platform. The unfortunate thing about 
this move was that my back was towards 
the platform, anrl now I could not see 
The Founder without deliberately turning 
about. 

"The Founder took his place on the 
platform amid loud applause, and the 
first song went oil with much enthusiasm, 
Then all knelt to pray. It occurred to 
my mind that now was my chance, so 
opening my eyes t quietly turned myself 
about to satisfy the one ambition of the 
day. At the same moment The Founder 
was in conversation with Commissioner 
Lawley. Seeing me looking at him, lie 
pointed his (inter straight at me and in his 
own characteristic manner said, "Shut 
your eyes and prtiy, 7ny hoy!" His voice 
was lirni, hul not unkindly' You may be 
sure T closed my eyes very quickly, and 
was lost in devotion very soon, for it was 
to me as the voice of God. 

"I have carried the memory of that 
day with me as something sacred, and 
methinks Ids words were divinely guided: 
for, indeed, have I not remembered his 
words when in an hour of trial or anxiety 
— 'Shut your eyes and pray!' " 



"He Never Made a Promise 

WE have been greatly touched by a 
paragraph which appears in the 
current issue of the British "Cry" relating 
to the above mentioned chorus, which 
originally appeared in this "War Cry", 
and was reprinted recently in the Old 
Country "Cry". 

Adjt. Cos! in, (he Commanding Officer 
of Spalding, a market town in the 
Lincolnshire Fens, recently received 
the following striking letter of thanks 
from a man who was led to seek God 
as a result of reading a "War Cry" which 
he had purchased from a Spalding Boomer. 
The letter, which was wrillen on the 
morning following his purchase of the 
paper, reads as follows: 

"To the Captain — Last night I was 

in Spalding, and I thought that I 



fi'\X/ r E all have our preferences. I sup- 
\ » ▼ pose. ! have mine. Some players 
make little or no appeal to us; Ihey leave 
us cold, unmoved, uninspired. But (here 
are others— well, they are different some- 
how — at least, we think so. 

During the past Iwenly years I have 
listened to thousands of players on brass 
instruments— good, bad and indifferent; 
some whose finished technique and pol- 
ished tone have called forth ardent 
admiration and imi a linle enthusiasm. 
For no one whose musical sense is devel- 
oped ever so little can listen to an artist 
— be it a fiddler, celioist. or brass instru- 
mentalist — without responding in more or 
less measure lo him. Of the bad and 
indifferent- well. I won't enlarKe upon 
them here 

Now, I like the player on a brass in- 
strument, who can triple tongue ad 
libitum; who can make (he sparks fly; 
who can soar like the lark and move with 
sure and certain slep in the depths; who 
can Oil amonc bunches of semiquavers as 
lightly and lieauiifully as do butterflies 
among gay groups of llowers. To listen 
to such execulants is a delight; their 
dexterity of linger and tongue and their 
nimbleness of brain amaze me. 

And, to keep abreast of present day 
demands, we need players of this caliber 
in our ranks — men who can tackle any- 
thing that is set before them in the way 
of "quick stuff" music. To attain such 
elliciency there are no short cuts; right 
methods, constant praciise. and hard 
work are essentials to it. But when this 
type of proficiency has been gained, is 
it all? 1 think not. 

There is another kind of player I like. 
It is he whose ellorts not only gratify 
my artistic sense, but he whose playing 
reaches and stirs my spiritual being, who 
quickens ntv desires after Cod and the 
things of His Kingdom, players who not 
merely skim (he surface of my soul, but 
who verily liud its depths. 

"Have I ever met with such players?' 



someone may ask. Yes, praise Cod, 
many times, but forsooih, they are all 
too rare! Folished technique alone is not 
sufficient to produce this quality of play- 
ing, for I have heard some of the finest 
players in the world, and they have failed 
here. 'This "soul" quality is essentially 
spiritual— it emanates from men in touch 
with the Divinity, who breathe spiritual- 
ity through the brazen medium thes' 
handle until a simple melody, composed 
of a few crotchets and quavers, becomes 
transfigured and takes on the beauty of 
a siring of pearls. 

I like the player who specializes in tone 
qualities; whose tone is as smooth as 
velvet and as round as a ball; whose tone 
is as flexible as rubber, as lirm as a board; 
who can play a simple melody with the 
mellifluence of a river. 

Bui comparatively few shine on melody 
playing (it is an art in itself). But 
having acquired this facility, should this 
be, do you think, a Salvation Army 
Bandsman's apex of desire and achieve- 
ment as far as his playing is concerned? 
Pause a moment and think. 



Quite recently 1 heard this story — from 
Lt.-Colonel Hawkes, I believe — of a 
cornetist. When he played, big, glisten- 
ing tears would roll down his cheeks 
until his silvery notes became charged 
with a strange spiritual power that proved 
almost irresistible in tbeir appeal to 
people's hearts; men and women have 
sobbed their way to the Cross during the 
rendition of one of his solos. 

The man whose playing will cause 
backsliders to fall upon their knees in 
penitence, who will woo drunkards to 
forsake their glasses and mugs, and sin- 
ners of every description to begin to seek- 
after ^jod; whose notes as they are tossed 
off the bell-end will act as Heaven-sent 
messengers to people's souls — ah. give me 
such a player, for he, indeed, is the kind 
' like, and like best u i" all. 



Xb Never Ma de A Promise J 

That He Din Not Keep. 




Philosopher and Grumbler 

ONJi day a philosopher came to Athens, 
from a far countiv. so iroes the old 
story, to learn the way's of the wonderful 
Greeks, and perhaps to teach them the 
great love he treasured in his heart. 

The wise men heard him; sought his 
company in the gardens: talked with him 
in private. The youiv; men loved him. 
He passed for a wonder among the people. 

Among those that folio' ed him was a 
son, Sopliroiiicus, an ill-favoured young 
man, a mechanic of humble rank. lie was 
one of the few (hat understood the dark- 
Oriental doctrines of the saee, when he 
spoke of God, man, freedom, goodness, 
of the life that nevey dies. 

The young man saw these doctrines 
were pregnant with actions, and would 
one day work a revolution in the affairs 
of men, disinheriting man, an ancient 
sin now held legitimate. 

So he said lo himself, when he saw a 
man rich or famous, "Oh, that I also were 
rich and famous, 1 would move the world 
so soon. Here are sins lo lie plucked un 
and truths to be planled. Oh. that I 
could do it all, I would mend the world 
right soon." Yet did nolhing but wait for 
wealth and fame. 

"Thou Spcakest as Silly Women" 

One day the sage heard him complain 
with himself, and said, "Young man, 
thou spcakest as silly w omen. The Gospel 
of God is written for all. Lei him thai 
would move the world wore first liiiijscl)'. 
He that would do good to men begins 
with what tools God gives him, and gets 
more as the work gets on. 

It asks neither wealth nor fame to live 
out a noble life, at the end of the lane in 
Athens. Make thy lighl thy life; thy 
thought action: others will come round. 
Thou askest a place to stand on. here- 
after and move the world. Foolish young 
man, take it where thou stanclest. and 
begin now. So the work shall go for- 
ward. Reform thy little self, and thou 
hast begun to reform the world. Fear 
not thy work shall die." 

The youth took the hint: reformed him- 
self of his coarseness, his sneers, of all 
meanness that was in him. His idea be- 
came his life; and that was blameless. 

I-Iis truth passed into the public mind 
as the sun into the air. His influence 
passes like morning, from continent to 
continent, and the rich and the poor are 
blessed by the light and wanned by the 
light of Socrates, though they know not 
his name. But since the days of Socrates 
a greater has arisen — even Jesus, and 
before his fame even the influence of 
S crates has faded. He said, "Learn of 
Me;" for I am meek and lowly in heart; 
and ye shall find rest unto your souls." 



Never Made A Promise That He Did Mot Keep. 



recognized a "War Cry" seller as a 
man I knew. But when I spoke to 
liim I found that I was mistaken. 
Now, however. I shall always know 
him. Little did he think, when he 
asked me to buy a "War Cry" and 
said that there might be something 
in it lo interest me, how true his 
words would prove to be. 

I did not think about God or an 
hereafter, but that "War Cry" has 
set me thinking wdierc I was bound 
for. I have been an old sailor, and 
I don't want to go on the rocks now 



unless it should be the "Rock of 
Ages." 

Will you please thank the young 
man who sold me that "War Cry." 
and (ell Him I will find him again 
if possible when I come into Spalding. 
But we never know where we may 
be from day to day, so I cannot say 
that I shall ever see him again. 

I am from Lincoln, but am only 
able to go home at the end of the seas- 
on. What a home-going it will be if 
I am able to take mv Saviour with 
me! I shall try to — if He does not 



That He Dili Not Keep" 

break the promise, and you know 

lie won't do that." 

Now then, what do you say about it, 
yoti "Cry" boomers? Would it not be 
a delightful revival if we could have some 
street Boomers — as we used to have in 
the olden days. Why should (he Daily 
Papers be the only ones that are offered 
for sale on the streets. "Go ye into the 
highways" js an injunction which is still 



The Chief of the Staff tells the story of 
a sailor boy who suffered cruelly on board 
his ship because he was a Salvationist, 
but never did he lose his temper. The 
second nlticer watched him. saw his won- 
derful patience and his sterling religion, 
and one night called him to his cabin, 
where this boy had the great joy of point- 
ing his officer to the Saviour. 
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Farewell— And Welcome 



Grandview (Ensign and Mrs. Cole- 
man.) The comrades here were sorry 
that the breakdown in Mrs. Ensign 
Thierstein's health necessitated the 
farewell of the Ensign and herself 
from the Corps and on the occasion 
of their farewell Meeting large num- 
bers attended to wish them God's 
blessing. In the Holiness Meeting a 
number of Local Officers and Soldiers 
testified to the help these Officers had 
been to them. At night, following two 
rousing Open-Air Meetings the Hall 
was rilled for the Salvation Meeting, 
when Mrs. Thierstein was present, and 
said a few final words. 

Many Blessings and Consecrations 

The Ensign gave a heart-stirring 
message. 

On Thursday night Ensign and Mrs. 
Coleman were welcomed in a well, 
attended Meeting, when Sister Mrs. 
Pixton, who had labored with the En- 
sign mc.ny years ago in Toronto, and 
Brother Sparks, who had served under 
him as a Soldier at another Corps 
testified to the godly soul-loving spirit 
of our new Officers. Both the Ensign 
and Mrs, Coleman spoke helpfully. 

On Saturday night a rousing Open- 
Air Meeting was held at Cedar Cot- 
tage, when we were gladly surprised 
to see Ensign MeEachem, whose help 
with our Meeting was much appreci- 
ated. 

Welcome Sunday was a time of 
many blessings. In the Holiness Meet- 
ing Mrs, Coleman's address touched 
many hearts, and a general consecra- 
tion took place. Y.P. Band-Leader 
Fitch told of the inspiration he re- 
ceived on his visit to Winnipeg, and 
another comrade was welcomed back 
after an absence of two months on 
the Prairies. At night the Ensign's 
talk to the backsliders, of whom, sad 
to say, there were a number in the 
Meeting, touched many hearts, as did 
a duet by our Officers, a solo by "Dad" 
Colaman, the playing of the Band, and 
other items. We were pleased to have 
Commandant and Mrs. Spearing with 
us on this occasion. — S.C.M. 

Rewarded Faith and Efforts 

Fort Frances fCaptain Wright and 
Lieutenant Hillaryi. The Tire still hums 
brightly at the Fort, evidences of real 
progress being seen. The first weekend 
in October was one of great blessing, our 
happy times commencing on Saturday 
evening, when a well-attended Prayer- 
Meeting was followed hy a rousing Open- 
Air, with large crowds in attendance. 
The Holiness Meeting was in the hands 
of Captain and Mrs. Fitch, and the Sal- 
vation Meeting was set aside as tbe fare- 
well Meeting of Captain Hamilton, who 
has been with us for seven months. God 
. rewarded his earnest message and our 
efforts and faith with four souls. Special 
mention must he made of the splendid 
Band, which, though small in numbers. 
rendered first-class service over the week- 
end.— A Visitor. 



Drumhead Captures at Winnipeg IV 



New Flag 



Logan Avenue (Captain Rose 't'owns- 
endJ. Where three months ago. on a 
Sunday night, the Corps Officers marched 
alone to a practically empty Hall, they 
are now followed by fifteen or more 
comrades and converts, and are Rreeted 
by an audience of forty or fifty. Where, 
not so many weeks ago, the Lord's work 
seemed at a standstill, souls arc being 
saved, and saints are rejoicing. 

Last Saturday evening, in the late Open- 
Air held on one of the city's busiest 
corners, with crowds of interested listeners 
pressing closely upon the Salvationists 
from all directions, two seekers knelt at 
the drum-head— -a man and a woman. 
The woman's duties kept her from at- 
tending the Meetings on Sunday, but the 
man, who gave a good testimony as soon 
as he rose from his feet, was at every 
Meeting, and his happy face, and sincere 
words spoke of his definite conversion. 

In the Holiness Meeting a young Dane 
knelt at the Penitent-Form; although he 



could not speak Fnglish he could under- 
stand what was said to him, and by the 
ministrations of those dealing with him 
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was led to the Saviour. In the Salvation 
Meeting he gave a clear testimony, his 
words being translated for the benefit 

of those in the Katheriti£. 



Thirty-Six Souis In Six Weeks 

Edmonton Citadel (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Huband.) Those who are telling 
the story of Jesus here are meeting 
with wonderful results — thirty-six 
souls in six weeks, $165 at the Har- 
vest Festival Altar Service, and at 
the same hour two big, husky men 
pleading for forgiveness of sins; five 
souls seeking Christ in the Open-Air 
Meetings; nearly §700 for the Harvest 
Festival; $100 at the Monday night 
Sale — a sum total of which Edmonton 
Citadel may well be proud. 

The alacrity with which every Sal- 
vationist responded to the call has 
never been surpassed. The harvest 
was great, the weather glorious. The 
battlements of wickedness have felt 
the full force of the assault from the 
Salvationists, and almost every avenue 
of vice and dissipation has been at- 
tacked. Adjutants Huband, Jones, 
Kerr and Shaw led the attacking 
forces, with the result that happiness 
has taken the place of melancholy and 
weak men have become strong. 

Y.P. activities have taken on a new 

vitality; the Y.P. Band, under 

Y.P.S.-M. Lyall is doing well, and the 

Company Guards are working hard. 

— T.B. 



i\ Record Sale 

Virden (Captain Williamson and Lieu- 
tenant Tigerstedt.l The announcement 
that Sergeant-Major and Mrs. Dinsdale 
from Brandon were to be our weekend 
visitors on October 7th and 8th brought 
a fine crowd of people to the Hall, for 
tbis comrade is well-known and loved 
by the people of Virden. The Hall was 
beautifully decorated with Harvest pro- 
duce. The Sergeant-Major's addresses 
were very impressive; a pleasing feature 
of the Meetings were the duets by our 
visitors. 

On Monday night the Hall was packed 
to capacity, and the sale was a splendid 
success, and some very spirited bidding 
added to the fun of the evening. Two 
gentlemen, intent on securing a certain 
sack of potatoes hid as high as $12.00 
before the potatoes were finally sold.' 
The Home League sisters did splendid 
service in serving refreshments, and the 
proceeds of the sale amounted to the fine 
sum of S97.15 — a record event in the 
history of the Corps. 

During the weekend wc welcomed 
Lieutenant Tigcrstedt. who succeeds Lieu- 
tenant Stobbart. The latter Officer did 
good work in the Corps, and blessed 
many through her sweet singing and 
willing ministry. — C.C. 



Innisfail (Captain Oreherton and 
Lieut, Raynor.) We were sorry to sav 
goodbye to Lieutenant JJIsie Smith 
who has farewelled from here for the 
Vancouver Grace Hospital. We wish 
her God-speed in her new duties. 
Lieutenant Jiaynor ha.s come to take 
her place, and has been warmly wel- 
comed. We are expecting good times 
this winter. At present we are re- 
joicing over a smashed Harvest Fes- 
tival Target; $G3 was realized at our 
Sale. — MeVow. 



In Desperate Need 

Chilliwack (Ensign Tigersterit and 
Lieutenant Cook). Following a short 
stay here Ensign Payne has farewelled, 
and we have gladly welcomed Ensign 
Tigerstedt as her successor. Last week- 
end Commandant Spearing of the Van- 
couver Immigration Department, was a 
most helpful special, and a good day 
resulted. In the Holiness Meeting the 
Commandant dedicated to God the young 
son of Bandmaster and Mrs. 11. Cart- 
mell. At night the power of God was 
manifest; the testimonies were unusually 
helpful. The spirit of conviction was 
strongly felt in the Prayer-Meeting, but 
\vc felt rather discouraged when we had 
to close with no seekers. However, 
when everyone was preparing to leave 
the Hall a young man. in desperate need 
of Salvation, at last yielded, and made 
his way resolutely to the Mercy-Seat, 
there claiming forgiveness. Hallelujah 
— F.B.C. 



Lacomhe (Captain and Mrs. Hind). 
We had a splendid array of all kinds of 
produce at our Harvest Festival, the 
result from the sale of the same being 
S50. We rejoiced over 852 for the Altar 
Service. Our Salvation Meetings are 
splendidly attended; there is never a 
vacant seat in the Hail on Sunday nights. 
The Home League is doing well, and our 
latest venture is a Band of Love, which 
is splendidly attended. — Forward. 



Nelson Reports Good I'rogn ■ 

Nelson (Captain Stratton and ! ut. 
Moses.) We have launched out i, the 
Centenary Call Campaign wir, -i 
swing. On a recent Sunday v, ■ re- 
joiced over two souls who surrcj; i red 
to God. 

Last Sunday we had an esp. ,-, , 1 1 v 
blessed time, several inter- ung 
events taking place. An item of .. .-al 
interest and inspiration to vouim -,m| 
old was the presentation of tin- Tups 
Cadet Certificates. But this was ro;it.. 
eclipsed by the presentation uf our now 
Corps Flag; this is taking the nl.-uc 
of the one which has been in use -inee 
the work of The Army commenced 
here. Brother Berg, a Norwegian 
comrade, whose wife and eight rliil- 
dren in Norway, are all Salvationists, 
and who was recently converted here, 
on his first visit to The Army Mall, 
has been deputed to carry the Colors, 
He was dedicated under the Flag fir 
this purpose. 

In the Prayer-Meeting we put in a 
hard fight with the Devil, but, praise 
God, we won the victory. Our hearts 
rejoiced, and not a few tears wore 
shed as we saw two young men kneel- 
ing at the Penitent-Form, and later 
in the Meeting two young girls. One 
boy wept bitterly, and we believe a 
work of lasting good was done in their 
hearts. 

Our young brother, the son i>f our 
Acting Home-League Secretary, who 
was saved in Calgary recently, is home 
again, and gives a clear, definite tes- 
timony. 

Last Sunday we rejoiced to see six- 
teen of our young folks at the Open- 
Air, and most of them in full uniform. 
This is u sign of real progress, we 
feel. 

We cannot close this report without 
saying a few words about our Sunday 
morning Jail Meetings. Two of trie 
prisoners are converted, and they are 
a great inspiration to us. One of the 
brothers does not speak very good 
Fnglish, but the few words he docs 
speak, broken as they are, with the 
light of Salvation shining from his 
face, do our hearts good. The other 
brother was at one time a minister, 
and he is glad to tell what the power 
of God has done for him since lie ac- 
cepted Christ as Saviour. This comrade 
did not have a Bible, so we gladly 
supplied the deficiency; our brothers 
are eager for the "War Cry" .very 
week. — "Victor." 



Fernic (Captain Huckley and Lieu- 
tenant Dumerton). We have recently 
said goodbye to Lieutenant Mack, and 
have welcomed Lieutenant Dumerton, 
who, we feel, will be a great hlcssing to us. 
Last Sunday we had some real outpour- 
ings of the Holy Spirit. Good crowds 
attended the Meetings, in spite of the bad 
weather, and we rejoiced over one seeker. 
Sister Harrison, who we were glad to 
see hack from her trip to the Old Country, 
soloed appcnlingly, and the Hand played 
sweetly.— J. D. 



Blessed Times 

Drumheller (Ensign and Mrs. 1 
In the Saturday night Mectmg 
new Officers, Ensign and Mr.-. 
and their three bovs, were intn-'. 
by C.S.-M. Mrs. Walker, and u 
the following Sunday we had 1.'. 
times with them. In the momir.: 
Eea spoke feelingly; both our O; 
visited the young people in the : 
noon, and were gladly welcom : 
night, after a big Open-Air At 
we enjoyed a splendid time :■ 
Citadel when various comrade.-, 
The Ensign gave a stirring ad ; 
and one hand was raised, signify 
desire for prayer. Wc are doter'V 
unitedly to help our Officers, am 
they are going to do lasting gnoi: 



Ken, 
veed 



CENTENARY CALL CAMFAIGW 

Are You Wearing a Campaign Smile ? 
A Merry Heart Doeth Good Like Medicine — Piwnhs 17:22 



Cranbrook (Captain Danclnui ml 
Lieut. May.) Sunday, October -Mi, 
was a. time of rich blessing anioo, ns, 
the presence of God being mi,;' iy 
felt. At night we rejoiced ovev ne 
seeker for Salvation. Hallelujah : 



November 3, 1928 



MOSICAL FESTIVAL kl I 
CITADEL 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Farewell 

Those who know Bandmast 
intimately, know that for s 
casions when his Band is takir 
has a desire to do things diffen 
desire to do something "out of 
ary" was gratified, when, on V 
October 17. a crowded Citadel v 
to a "m-jsikfest" in two part; 
part was played by the Band < 
and broadcast in the Citadel, tl 
courtesy of the Canadian Wc 
Company; the second part o! 
gramme was given by the ! 
Songsters, the Hand making 
move from the CKY Studio to t 

Staff-Captain Steele, who, 
Steele, "chaired" the proceec 
for whom the gathering parte 
nature of a farewell from 
Soldiery, said that much as 
gathering had enjoyed the t 
by radio, they much preferred 
Bant! in ils accustomed place. 

The Y.P. Hand, and the Y. 
Brigade, (the latter making it 
pearance under its new Lea 
Major TyndalD. drew much 
comment from the visiting Oil; 
by their smart, uniform appeal 
their respective items which we 
applauded. 

The Senior Band items am 
selection were of the same hi^h 
which marked all the musi< 
during the Congress, but w< 
refrain from making special r, 
two choice vocal items. On 
gram we see them marked: Sol 
tain Stevenson; "very, very g 
the other: Song by the "0\ 
Singing Company; excellent. I 
were. 

We thoroughly enjoyed hct 
many of the visiting Officers 
rades: representatives from eac 
were heard from. The follo\ 
the back of our programme: "\ 
have eKjiecled anything dilTeru 
tain Blue, Watrous: when Stc 
Steele called his name he was 
found inside the Hall, but 
passed to the platform that lit 
in to speak in a few moments, 
minute he was on his knees < 
steps of the Citadel, pointii 
heavenward ! Hallelujah ! 
winneth souls is wise." 

Staff Captain and Mrs. Steele 
leave of their Winnipeg comrade 
the many who hatl lent them 
assistance in all the projects u 
The Band was especially th 
Mrs. Steele fur the many "11 
inspirations" it had given h 
her stay in the Citadel. "God 
comrades, in vour new commai 
prayer for the Staff-Captain an 
wife.— J.R.W. 

REBBHA eJTADEL 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. Tutte 
Piloted hy Adjutant Rea 
made a very able chairmai 
occasion, the farewell Mc 
StafT-Captain and Mrs, Ti 
place in the Regina Citadel 
Many kind things were said 
farewelling Divisional Comm; 
his wife, and also of their 
who will be missed in the Cc 
tain Stevenson, Y.P.S.-M. J 
son, and C.S.-M. Fulton wei 
the speakers. 

During their stay with us 
all grown to love the Stat 
and Mrs. Tutte — shall wc s 
eially the latter! In her c 
way she has been a great bi 
all around the Citadel Cor| 
were the kind actions done li 
scenes that will never be kn 
will certainly be missed. 

The Staff-Captain and his 
family sang a song about 1 
Review, after which Mrs. Tc 
to us. The Staff-Captain, in 
farewell message urged all 1 
seek Christ and His Kingi 
piny that God's richest bles; 
follow our comrades to theii 
pointment— W.G.W. 



Never judge anyone. Ever 
in the manger may have beel 
from nervous irritability, ar 
rest. 
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MUSICAL FESTIVAL AT WINNIPEG 
CITADEL 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. Steele 
Farewell 

Those who know Bandmaster Merritt 
intimately, know that for special oc- 
casions when his Band is taking part, he 
has a desire to do things differently. His 
desire to do something "out of the ordin- 
ary" was gratified, when, on Wednesday. 
October 17. a crowded Citadel was treated 
to a "musikfest" in two parts; the first 
part was played by the Band over CKY, 
and broadcast in the Citadel, through the 
courtesy of the Canadian Westinghouse 
Company; the second part of the pro- 
gramme was given by the Band and 
Songsters, the Band making a hurried 
move from the CKY Studio to the Citadel, 

Staff-Captain Steele, who, with Mrs. 
Sicele, "chaired" the proceedings, and 
for whom the gathering partook of the 
nature of a farewell from Winnipeg 
Soldiery, said that much as the large 
gathering had enjoyed the programme 
by radio, they much preferred seeing the 
Band in its accustomed place. 

The Y.P. Hand, and the Y.P. Singing 
Brigade, (the latter making its first ap- 
pearance under its new Leader, Mrs. 
Major Tyndalli. drew much favorable 
comment from the visiting Officers, both 
by their smart, uniform appearance, and 
their respective items which were heartily 
applauded. 

The Senior Hand items and Songster 
selection were of the same high standard, 
which marked all the musical efforts 
during the Congress, but we can not 
refrain from making special mention of 
two choice vocal items. On our pro- 
gram we see them marked: Solo by Cap- 
tain Stevenson; "very, very good", and 
the other: Song by the "Overcomers" 
Singing Company; excellent. Indeed they 
were. 

We thoroughly enjoyed bearing from 
many of the visiting Officers and com- 
rades: representatives from each Division 
were heard from, The following is on 
the back of our programme: "Wh.) would 
have expected anything different of Cap- 
tain Blue. Watrous; when Staff-Captain 
Steele called his name he was not to be 
found inside the Hall, but word was 
passed to the platform that he would be 
in to speak in a few moments, for at that 
minute he was op his knees out on the 
steps of the Citadel, pointing a soul 
heavenward! Hallelujah! "He that 
wiir.ielb souls is wise." 

Staff Captain and airs. Steele, in taking 
leave of their Winnipeg comrades, thanked 
the many who had lent them so willing 
assistance in till the projects undertaken. 
The Hand was especially thanked by 
Mrs. Steele fur the many "uplifts and 
inspirations" it had given her during 
her stay in the Citadel. "Clod bless yon. 
comrades, in your new command." is our 
praver for the Staff-Captain and his good 
wife. — J.R.W. 

REGINA CITADEL 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. Tulte Farewell 

Piloted by Adjutant Reader, who 
made a very able chairman for the 
occasion, the farewell Meeting of 
Staff-Captain and Sirs. Tuttc took 
place in the Regina Citadel recently. 
Many kind things were said about our 
farowelling Divisional Commander and 
his wife, and also of their children, 
who will be missed in the Corps. Cap- 
tain Stevenson, Y.P.S.-M. Mrs. Hob- 
son, and CS.-M. Fulton were among 
the speakers. 

During their stay with us we have 
all grown to love the Stalf-Captain 
and Sirs. Tutte — shall we say, espe- 
cially the latter! In her own quiet 
way she has been a great blessing it> 
all around the Citadel Corps; many 
were the kind actions done behind the 
scenes that will never be known. She 
will certainly be missed. 

The Staff-Captain and his wjfe and 
family sang a song" about the Great 
Review, after which Mrs. Tutte spoke 
to us. The Staff-Captain, in his final 
farewell message urged all present to 
seek Christ nnd His Kingdom. We 
pray that God's richest blessings will 
follow our comrades to their new ap- 
pointment. — W.G.W. 
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The N#te in the Flap»P®elcet 

Oil HOW SANDIE MeDOWJAO, WAS BE©U©HT TO THE FOLD 
By Lt.-Col. Ed. H. Joy 
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CANDIE McDOUGALL was in his 

,J most boisterous mood, and nothing 
would keep him quiet. He had a pal 
with him, but who he was he neither 
knew nor cared— he had no idea. In- 
deed, it would be difficult to know what 
ideas did possess his muddled brain at 
that moment. 

He had been imbibing steadily and 
freely ever since Ire finished work at noon, 
and the Lord. Who, they say, directs the 
footsteps of drunken men and fools, alone 
knew why he had come upstairs to that 
Army Hall. 

It was a warm Saturday evening. The 
windows of the Hall were open, and the 
"Free and Fnsy" was spinning along in 
fine style. It may have been that the 
singing was the draw, but. suffice it to 
say, that Sandie had mounted two long 
flights of stairs -■ ta::y Glasgow man is 
an adept at stair climbing)— and had 



re-iterated requests for the Psalm of his 
youth. 

The Divisional Officer was now on his 
feet; the Lad-Captain had done his 
share, and the address of the evening was 
in progress. Sandie continued. Then the 
Major hit on a plan. Walking to where 
the would-be precentor was swaying, he 
said: "Here, brother, you come up to the 
front, and sit by me, and then, when the 
time comes, we will sing your hymn; in 
the meantime, come and sit by me and 
keep quiet." 

And so Sandie came to the Penitent- 
Form. He sat there, and for a time 
appeared to listen thoughtfully to the 
Major's remarks. What was it, I wonder, 
that caused his nest movement? With- 
out any warning of what was in his mind 
— if anything were there at all — he 
suddenly shifLed his position, rose from 
his seat, and turned and knelt at the 




The Lad-Captain scribbled along the edge of the paper. 



Never judge anyone. Even the dog 
in the manger may have been suffering 
from nervous irritability, and needed 
test, 



taken his place at the back of the room. 

At first his climb steadied him, but 
soon the swing of the Meeting took 
possession of him, and he endeavoured to 
raise his voice in song; only his songs 
were not the songs of the audience, and 
speedily a vocal contest ensued. Sandie 
did not appreciate the situation, and. at 
last, clutching the seat in front of him. 
lie arose and ejaculated thickly and 
r,piritt!"»«ly, "Sing 'The Lord's my Shep- 
herd'; sing something that everybody 
knows." 

I wish I could reproduce the Glasga' 
dialect as it comes to my memory, but 
my Southron pen very wisely refuses to 
set it down — owning its inability for the 
task. 

"Sing 'The Lord's my Shepherd'," re- 
quested Sandie again and again, swaying 
to and from the seat which alone kept 
his equilibrium; and although he was 
"hushed" by those near him, and some- 
what impatiently rebuked by the Lad- 
Captain who was "leading the testimon- 
ies," his ejaculations continued. His pal, 
by the way, who had at first supported 
his request, had long since lapsed into 
slumber, although his somnolent inter- 
ruptions were almost as trying as Sandie's 



Penitent-Form. The Major continued 
his address, after, naturally, a glance at 
the kneeling man. 

Now youthful impulse takes a part in 
the story. The Lad-Captain, by whose 
side Saridic had been sitting and was 
now kneeling, felt this to be his chance. 
Surely something had happened in the 
Meeting which had reached the drink- 
muddled mind; and so, down by the 
kneeling figure he stooped. 

At first Sandie took no notice of his 
whispered suggestions; he seemed to be 
engaged in some deliberations of his own; 
but soon he turned a quizzing eye upon 
his young exhorter, and gazed at him 
in what the Captain thought was real 
spiritual interest. Suddenly he drew 
himself up from bis bowed attitude, and, 
striking his great fist on the bench, said, 
(Again my English pen fails me) "Go 
away man, and don't interrupt the ser- 
vice; don't you know I came here to be 
quiet, and 1 don't want your bothering, 
Co away." 

What he said was true enough, and 
somewhat abashed, the Lad-Captain knelt 
in silence for a few minutes, and not 
altogether unmindful of the fact that 
Sandie's speech had, at least, reached the 



alert ears of the Major. He was more 
or less nonplussed, but. suddenly, a 
thought seized him; "All right." said he, 
"I'll leave you alone now, if you'll prom- 
ise to come to the Meeting to-morrow — 
Sunday, you know," 

Sandie glared, and then with an air 
of infinite condescension, said. "Well, be 
quiet now, and maybe, I will come and 
see you again to-morrow," and with that 
he relapsed into his former prayerful 
attitude. Soon, however, the quiet of 
the meeting took effect, and he dropped 
his head on his arm, and fell into an 
intermit tent slumber. 

The Lad-Captain cogitated. He cer- 
tainly was most chagrined at the failure 
of his first efforts, and, as we would say 
in these days, he wanted to "get one back" 
on Sandie— and on the Major, too, for 
there had been just the ghost of a smile 
on that worthy's face a moment before. 
In his heart of hearts he did not place 
much reliance in that drunken man's 
promise for the morrow, but there was 
something within him prompting him to 
further action, although he was not pre- 
pared to risk another rebuff, and so, 
probably, start a loud-worded argument. 

A copy of "The War Cry" was lying 
close by, and moved by some impulse 
which he does not even now explain, he 
took it up and began lingering it — till the 
while kneeling by Sandie's side. He had 
a pencil in his hand, and was dabbing 
at the paper, when, suddenly, he began 
hastily writing along the margin of the 
paper — "/ /race been lo The. Army to-night, 
and I have promised lo go ogain lo-innrwin." 
Not anxious to rise from his knees — boy- 
like still conscious of his earlier failure — 
he remained there, scribbling, and after- 
wards printing over the same writing — 
blocking it in. Then another unexplained 
impulse seixed him, and quietly tearing 
off the margin strip, he proceeded to fold 
it over and over into billet-doux fashion, 
and. somewhat surreptitiously, he man- 
aged to place his note in Sandie's flap- 
pocket. 
The Harvest of a Stealthy Sowing 

He says he prayed about it as he did 
so, and wondered if, next day, he would 
see some of the harvest of that stealthy 
sowing. Nob:idv had seem the art, and 
when the Major, later on, chaffer! hiin 
about the rebuff Sandie had dealt out 
to him, he kept his peace. It was just 
the Major's way, and they were perfectly 
good pals. 

Sunday came, and the Major and his 
assistant were again to the front, special- 
ling at the same Corps of The Army, and 
how vividly the scene of the long ago 
comes before the mind of the Lad-Captain 
as he writes. The hot day wore away, 
but no Sandie arrived, and our young 
friend's faith and arduour dropped to 
zero. Evidently his bread on the water 
was not to return. He was glad he had 
said nothing to the Divisional Officer 
about his experiment. There were other 
strangers in the Meeting, and some 
Penitents forward — but no Sandie, He 
did, however, hear that his quarry's 
slumbers at the Penitent-Form had been 
so deep, that it had taken the combined 
efforts of the two men Corps Officers 
and the hall-keeper to awaken him and 
put him on the street slightly sobered, 
and protesting that be could find his own 
way home. 

I'iy the way, it is just as well that at 
this stage of our story we should say that 
it was only long days after that we dis- 
covered Sandie's name. Had the Lad- 
Captain thought about it earlier much of 
the interest of this story would be 
lost, but in order to be clear on this 
subject we suggest, a perusal of Part 
Two of this absolutely veracious yam. 



A man, whom 1 know, once visited 
a lady who was ill and awfully worried 
b.'cause, she said. "Look at the dust 
everywhere!" "Well, ma'am." said my 
acquaintance, "we shall all be dust 
before long, and there may be some of you 
on somebody's mantelniece." "Aye. that's 
true," said ibe lady, "and very contort- 
ing. I never thought o' that afore." 
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The Deliberations of Dorcas Domore. rf 
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the outraecnus men von am H 
take it from mo that mv Daniel is the » 
worst. Not content with liaviiK a uood 8 
time at i he Winnipci: Con-less. ' and ft 
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pone oil to the Vancouver ConitrcK— M 
to r.el Ins soul blessed so i-. c «ays I % 
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\ou l; ni , ft |„,„- ], L . ttrum i,|„ ;l1ll)ll( j, 
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yet he promised that "he would love. 
honor and „-Vy". Well, I didn't ash him 
to do a Unmr extra. All he had [o do was 
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ieM of us and wash up Thai cave us 
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ill time. ' '" '" 
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if he didn't hear much '-hi 
Vchuil; deaf i; !lL . 1Vi .„„, ,. 
urctcberi habit of holding 1 
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doesn t trust hin, -for after ; ,n ht . is a 

le.ii old chap and he's a eood husband .. 
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Mitnm lately hxerl himself u n a table- S 

lov.n in i],e basement, and I think he's S 
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a splentlifl Corps Officer: he's not $ 
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Dearest Dorcas , aid dear: 

I am sure you mc harins. a emu! lime 
a! home leilhanl me don I let llir fiir- 
iwce K el km hie nr vn«7/ lini-e n ,ir'eml- 
.lih juli stmlinsi il nzaiii. I am hariu- 
a splcNilid jmiriiev; llwre are quite a hi 
ni ijilmstiiig jieolrle <„, H, c lr ain. ;„- 
cliitlinu une yomif. rlmfi «■'■» is sliariiis, 
my seclitiii in //„■ Cnliniisl Car.' lie .wv'i 
lies hen all veer Kmnt>c durum, itw 
last llrrre nianllis. and tlmie il all an 
f:i!in. and l, m ,,,l,i „ •• ||„ r Crv - ,•„ m , n , 
niiinlty Ire's been In. Savs' thai if he 
liailn I been su ncmwus he'd hate Ireeii. 
aide In travel Tmtrisl. Ihmerer. this h 
jnsl la lei you Imnw what 1 tlidn'l like 
la tell you beforehand, thai I am gpinn 
lo VancmivcT as the Special Corrc- 

(Continued foot of column U) 



Christians Awake! 



| We Are Looking For Yoo 



% 

jA pert of the 



rcli for 



jfi- 



Salute the happy morn! Here's the Christmas h 

"Cry" again! It scarcely seems possible that a whole h 

year has passed since wc were last planning and scheme- s 

% ing and preaching — and selling the Xmas Number; but ^ 

M so it is, and a lot of joys and blessings have been ours g 

since then. $ 

We feel sure that this year's Special Issue will not g 

be the least bit behind its predecessors, good as many ^ 

of them have been, and we announce most confidently $ 

that it will be a ready seller. The printers are hot on jj 

the press with it, and as soon as orders come to hand jg 

they will be completed and dispatched. 15 

. . . $ 

The pictorial scheme is delightful. The frontispiece K 

is an exquisite picture of "The Boy Christ" in a lovely K 

Canadian setting. Other items in the colour plates are: ^ 

"A sinner like me," a typical Army Open-Air seene; fe 

"Subjeet unto them"; a two-page plate of Jesus in » 

His home at Nazareth, etc., etc. is 



■Being persons Iti a:: 
. befriend, and, ba fur a 
ih - pcBFlble. nSBlnt nhyonc in ditTiculty. Adrlrrr 
& ENQI'IKY DEPAltTHENT, 317-S1S CBtlt» 
lk St., Winnlneg, Mnnllnbn. marking "Ennui; s 
tK One dnilar should be sent with every c*s- 
jS whero iMBEible, to help defray exiwnpefi. : 
(Is ease of reitraduclion of photoicraph, three cl=r 
SS InrB (JS.00) extra. 



There are speeial articles by The General and Mrs. 
Booth; the Commissioner; the Chief Secretary. Stories 
of a really thrilling nature —Army and otherwise. Songs 
and Poems. A spirited and delightful number. Price 10c. 

The circulation of the Christmas "War Cry" has, 
for a number of years past, been a most gratifying 
success, and we are aiming at topping all records for 
this year. There is no reason it should not be so; good 
crops and good sales constitute ready and willing cus- 
tomers. 

* » * 

The Commissioner has agreed that the following 
scheme of competitive sales should be followed, and we 
feel sure this will be a splendid incentive to all Officers 
and Soldiers who have their wits about them. 

1st — To the Division making the largest pereentni*e of 

inerease over hist year's stniid'.ird $25. 00 

2nd — To the Corps Officer selling the: largest number 

in the Territory. . $25.00 

3rd- -To the Corns Officer who leads th- Territory in 
mafsiny the largest perecntntie of increase over tli l- 
standard iiumher K!0,00 

4th — To ihe Officer in each Di vision ni.ikinu the largest 

percentage of inerea.se over the standird numher ...Sit). Oil 

5lh— To I ho Soldier in oath Div- 
ision .sellinii the largest num- 
ber S 5.00 

fith To the Man apd Woman 
Cadet selling the iargesl 
numher, each S \<J0 

If the above terms are 
not clear, we shall be glad 
to answer any queries, but 
don't wait for our reply, 
get on with the selling, and 
we'll do the settling'. Our 
motto: No delay in 
the sales no delay 
in the awards. 





(Cotitimted from column 1) 
slumilntl ni' Ihe "South fl"!! 



Uaiflle." and all expenses paid. 
seems thai iresh interest in I lie ilniii 
oi The Army has been amused in !h 
/iniritiit centre, and they leimt l" 
itr II iiiiorined. I may bine In !'"' 
that leay home. Oh. I nearly un^e 
stnr lha! van' II lilld Ihe imuraiici m 
coal Hcu'l'ls in my oiiice dtueii ,<" 
hasinunl. Pontiff! lore, lloie r> 
circulation? 

Your luufl hushmid, 
Daniel 
So (hat's that. M'\ Kditor. I'm - 
I niishidrcd him. Hut how alum' 
circulation? With all thcseGaps thai 
and Lancrcss inspirations wc *n;>it '. 
rtninK well. Can you pive mc a c:n 
ih.e jihoni'? 

Yours, holdint; on /jm Iiim 
llorcas Dnninre, Mis. 

I».S.~ Ihirnili! What do von l.;i 
about Ihul. Mr. Kditor! Canlam h\w 
tie "Halleluiah" Him- «f Widrous > 
know has just sent in ;m onlcr lo: 
ucrease of liccnlv-si?i "Win C'y^ ■ 
ell vim, it takes a woman like mc 
handle this circulation business. l>o 
;n think so? 
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